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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Collonel Codzington. 


tial Judges in the Afting, will, Pm pretty ſure, be rever>' 

by the more unprejudic'd Readers, and it's evident, Mer 't 

will exert it ſelf fo far, as to juſtify my Preſumption 11 Ve- 
dcating it , notwithſtanding its ſma}} ſucceſs, to you, Sir, tur 
whom 1 muſt always profeſs the higheſt Eſteem and Valve, ſprung 
trom that Noblenets of your Nature that takes a God-like Dehgjit 
in redreſſing the Misfortunes of em, more than fly to You tor thew 
unhappineſs; a generous Soul indeed, never gives a greater Proof 
of her Excellence, than in her ProteRion of the Unfortiinate ; 
tor tho fuffering Merit challenges a Regard from all, yer it meets 
with it trom none but ſuch as you, Sir, who are ſo Eminent for that 
Vertue, which more than all the re{t, commands the Eſteem 2nd 
Veneration of the Thinking World, your Generoſity I mcan, Sir, 
which gives the molt perfect Touches of that likeneſs, man can 
have'to his Almighty Original ; for thoſe are but ſcurvey arykard 
Copies of hum that wagt it. *Tis, I may fay, the very Eſſence of 


T: E unjuſt Sentence this Play met with before very- pai- 
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WEE. onceals. At el ll of Joo Di- 


PUrtenances F 
ng Tho Application * I hal Rear 8g all 07k kw ' you, 
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The E pf Dedicarry 


Noble Chace. Nor-can the rmanly Rouglines of your Martial 
Tem) *{Fiercero none but-your Countries -Foes) deſtroy thar 


eons to ay wrengurs with more © ſcan the if; it had fun 
my own. k 


"Mes. BEHN wideWoman GA Soroplit's  and'of Bf 
bliſh'd a Fame among the Men of Senfſe,. that I cou'd not ſup- 
poſe very ſevere treatment from the Town, which hf been very 
mdulgent' to. the Performances of | others , [eſpecially when, be- 
ſides the Reputation .of the Aarhor, the Play it ſelf had an In- 
trinſic Merit ; for we find it full of Humour, 'Wit, and Variety ; 
the Converſation Gay and :Genteel, the Love, Soft and Patheric, 
the incidents Natural, and Eaſy.,.and the' Condudt of the Plot 

Juſtifiable. $6 that 1 may reaſonably i :mpnte its miſcarriage 

to (one *Faftion that was made againſt it, which indeed was 
very Evident on the Firſt day, and more 0n the endeavours em- 
ploy'd, to render the Profits of the Third, as ſmall as could 


Fi | . 4B ff, ory" Pm n Gare, a,  Afttion, nor in Mr. Yor 
ll wggen's xeadi ſince he loſt nothing of 
eh Force 'of E _ ome of. pros By .of Attion;. nov; in-, 
deed can I, with Juſtice to my -ſelf , impute it to. any. part 
that I venctur'd to add to the Original ; for all the Alterati- 
ons which T made-were: in the firſt AR, in removing that old 
buſtle about Whigg and Tory, (which was the-Subject of moſt 
of  the-Second Scene) aad placing the Charattet of a'Rete-hel in , 
. Its- room , which was ſo wo that it *could not Influence a 
more Capricious Audience, to the Damining of the whole: | Thete * 
ht indecd- be ſome ' objeRions about the Plot, bur not 


Years, could be quarreltd at for having too much Plot.Inthe Editi- 
on towns, I have $278 in a great deal, which the length of the 
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Fs RS. Behw, wii a Games if 6 Cidtiied'« fame white 
\' | be dot andfo eſteem*d by all that have read any thing 

ſmce her Death, that T ſuppoſe a ſhort Ac- 
count of i ea very grateful preſent to the 10UsS. 
To give a pad ths ught of her'is a task of more weight than 
my prefent Time, and Ain wilt atlow, or indeed my Abilities, 
for to draw her to the Life, one mult write like her, that is with 
all the ſoftneſs of her Sex, and aſi the fire of ours. But an indif- 
ferent sketch of fo Admirable a Woman, 'will be welcome where 
no better is to behad, and that value which the Artiſt cannor give, 
it will gain from the Original. 

Her ea Natne was Johnſon, her father was a Gentleman of 
a.good Family in Canterbury in K:»wt. Her Childhood ſhe paſs*d 
in that City, not without the ifes of the extraordinary 
Excellencies of her Riper years in Wit and Beauty ; ſhehad 
always agreat Inclinarion for ages and was truly born a Poer, 
not made nor form'd by Indu mult not be <tr in all 
the little Accidents of her Child-hood, for that wou'd be more 
than my Reader would Pardon, tho moſt Writers of Lives take 
care to omit not the leaft trivial ARtons of the very infancy of 
the Perſons they wou'd Celebrate, and indeed make them often 
more confidetable, than an bong their Life. But one motive t 
that Impertinence I want, Proliz?ty ; for T aim at as ſhort a Rela- 
tion as poſſible. She was very Young when ſhe went with her 
Father, Mother, Brother and Siſters to S&ri-am, which Voyage was 
inoochiog ſo conſiderable as the. Admirable Hiftory of Orconoko, 


wRgk it A aro and which has given the occaiion of fo Cele." 


y. Thediſcppoiatmens of fortune in the la{gof 
heR Relations and Friends tors oblig*d her to return for Exe as, 
where ſhe Marry'd Mr. Eh», an Eminent Merchant ; and uu 


| tha cla of the Curch War, grew 0 fuch an eſteem for Wit, nay 
, anc EE too ; "cy. 15 IMOTE UNCOMMON in the packs, 
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OUNT of the Lie of 8 Incomparable "Þ 
Afr. BE HN. SORTS 


RIS. "was a woman of fo Celebrated a fame white 
' The liv'd, and fo efteem'd by all that have rezd any thing 
whoa. ER ES et Un that I ſuppoſe a ſhort Ac- 
count of her Life will bea very grateful preſent to the Ingenious. 
To give'a perfett draughr of *her is a task of more weight than 
my preſent Time, and Aﬀairs will allow, or indeed my Abilities 
for to draw her to the Life, one muſt write like her, that is with 
all the ſoftneſs of her Sex; and all the fire of ours. But an indif 
ferent sketch of ſo Admirable a'Woman, will be welcome where 
no better is to be had, and that value which the Artiſt cannot give, 
i will gain from che Original, tl 
Her Maiden Naine was Johnſon, her father was a Gentleman of 
a good Family in Canterbury in Kent, Her Childhood ſhe paſs'd 
in that City, but not without OE PEN of the. extraordinary 
Excellencics of her Riper years, both in Wit and Beauty ; ſhehad 
always agreat Inclination for ny and was truly born a Poer, 
not made nor form'd by Induftry, I muſt not be particular in all 
the little Accidents of her Child-hood, for that wou'd be more 
than my Reader would -Pardon, tho moſt Writers of Lives take 
Care to omit not the leaſt trivial AQtions of the very infancy of 
the' Perſons oy wou'd Celebrate, and indeed make them often 
more confiderable, than any of their Life. But one motive to 
that Impertinence T want, Protix#ty ; for T aim at as ſhort a Rela- 


_ tion as poſſible.  She/was very Young when ſhe went with her- | .. 


Father, Mother, Brother and Siſters to Suri-am, which Voyage was 
innothing {o conſiderable as the Admirable Hiftory of Orconoto, | 
whuch it Roe, and which has given the occalion of fo Cele- 

braced a Tragedy. [The diſsppointmens of fortune in the lalgot | 
her Relations and Friends there, oblig*d her to return for Exei/aur, 


where ſhe Marry'd Mr. Pchn, an Eminent Merchant ; aud iu 


the time of the DZurch War, grew to fuch an eſteem for Wit, nay 


and Judgment too; and which is more uncommon in the Fair Sex, 
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and Minaghment of Publick Affirs ; chat ſhe was em- 
, Charle We Boot, in frveral otiations in Flauders, 
ird Induſtry and Cputido, and. whi juixed with 
auſe Succeſs cou'd g Le utiful Woman 4n the heart 
' of a King, that had always a peculigr value for that Sex. How 
| grackull was, or whet' "a — ene made his fatisfaftion ex- 
_ "tend tos. reward; TI have forgot. But to.that ſoft Court y oh owe 
her exerting her Poetical Genus, which, for arent Dro gave. oo 
fenlidle part of the Town-ſo many agreeable chions, She was b 
of mponuens "_ han fy d free C n,wit 


We anplake Rep &) 


Hy as a gen- 
able 3 on the 


happ di- 
RE 


Hoch Mayes Hearers. But gi is not Tal Fhertru Pra 
for her Converſation was general, and geyer impertinent ; | 
Venity gave no *Alloy to her Wit, and was no. more ig 
might juſtly Spring from, Conſcious. Virtue ; ſhe never infinu- 
ated her t by any other means, than the Fine Things ſhe. 
ſpoke 3 which 'oblig'd others to. praiſe her ſo much, that ſhe 
could not put her Friends to the Bluſh-to praiſe. her ſelf, tho 
that is a Vanity much more-agreeable in a Lady., than in a 
, Man; in the firſt, it faves a Man the Expence of Platter, 
" wWhillt he may cheaply dot by ſaying, Amen, to what the La- 
Af advance of herowny Ns ee! tis intolerable,and with-- 
out- excuſe of either Pleafure or Profit, © 

To give the: Reader a view of Her, or her Works, a5 they 

, would ſwell into a Volume, and 


both. require 
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An Account of t the Life of 2 rr*® A. Behn. | © 
| Plate every ching is not ainan 66 thy il loſe | their Malice- 
\ and; Nero mulation of out- ulg her in —_— 
cellence or other. 

"After what I have {aid of Mrs: Bebs, "twill de concluded, 
that ſhe was too great favourite of Nature, to have many ob- 
ligattons to fortune ; ag leaſt the latter part of her Life found her 
Circumſtances much below her Deſert; and after a tedious Sick- 
neſs, and ſeveral years foregoing Indiſpoſition, ſhe dy*d ſoon af- 
ter the Revolution, and lies now Bury*d in the Cloyſters of We/t- 
'minſter-Abby, under a plain Marble Stone, with two Wretched 
Verſes for her Epitaph ,, who had her ſelf Wrote ſo- many 


"Y er Muſe was never ſubjeft to' the Curſe of bringing forth 
with Pain; for ſhe always Writ with the greateſt «aſe in the 
world, ad that in the midft of Compagy, and Diſcourſe of o- 
ther matters. I ſaw. her my ſelf write Oroonoko, and keep her 


wa in Diſcourſing wh ſeveral then preſent 1 in the Room. 


ſeveral Picces that I faw of hers, in her own hand- 
writing, this following Play was one 5 w which, ſpighr of the malice 


of ſome, and folly of others, who are dully wain of brimg hard ro 


Pleaſe, as my Lord Rocheſter ſays, has intrinſick value enough to 


' recommend it ſelf to the VVorld, and condemn the * Brugal 


Treatment it met with the firſt day. 


Oo (e4il Z, by an un cnown and, 


Sole ly Powe. 3 Fl: We pts 
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So we for your Aﬀfections daily Vie, 

Not the mtrigues in the. Galery ; 

| (Who ſqueezes band of Phillis mask'd, t vd 
Ozling for ſale in V1 yet Scarf, and F: " 
Can with more affion bis dear Nymph purſue, $ 

| Than we to make Diverſion fit for you.” 

Grant we may pleaſe, and weve our outmoſt Am, 

*T35 to your faveur only we ab £6 Claim, - 

1n what can we oblige ? C preſent you 

With Miſtreſs Young and ſafe, it Loos bee content Jak 
Then busbands out with Spouſe alone, 
And ben-j Pd K 5 that drudge on with: one, 

7 fares licher wow in crewds reſort, | 
As thick as Aden ſor Offices to Cage + 11, faults g: 1 
Who'd ſtay bebind, the Beau above Sor fon 24 7 77 
Word on and g e for one bit more; - hs 
Menof all Stations, om the Nobles down, SE = #7" 94 +. JAG 
To grave Sir.Roger m1 bis Cay and Gown, "_ 5 i 
IWou'd bither come; but we ſome time me na take, | 
E're we 4 projets of ſuch moment y ts 5s 4 
Since that's laid by, for procy molly « gi [2 jo 
We do mvite the Brothers of the pen | z4 
The Courtier, Lawyer, Solder, Fay too, 

Wit nere bad more Encouragement than now, 

Tho free, or Aliens to our ſtage we take "em, | | 
Not kick *em out, but native fubjects make *em: = ee rr tr arg 
The Ladys to0 are always weitome bere, s | 
Let *em 111 writmg or in Box appear. 

To tha; fair Sex we are oblig'd to day, 

Oh ! then be king to a poor Orpban pl.y, 

Whoſe Parent while pate liv'd oblig'g you all, 

Tou prais'd ber. living, ou mour'd ber fall. 

Who cord like ber, 64 wy; ter + Paſſions move, 

The Life of bumour and the Soul of Love, 

[4 Eldeſt Siſter, throughou bout every line, 


TY huge} her: fome Female Graces ſhine ; : ST 2 
'$ infant we smplore, 4 | OE JF; 


1 6 lien how, tbo ſhe is now 10 more. | 
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Sole b 2. Tlordan, 


Pre grown Impatient to be out of ps } 
| > [6s rig mas be pon, or gain : 
AMerepants phraſe t be 1 now, 
If ye our City Charatter allom.. PAT 
But ſome Spruſe Criticks, I hear, ſwears tis NON: 
To take a  pamder'd Beau off from the Exchang 
A place more fam'd for Band, and dreſs — 
| For greaſy Cuckbolds, S rorhjobbers, and dis, 
Thin or Sp park OtÞ 4 but now a d ays 
; Cit ſets up 1n box puffs. perfumes 5 
= And thobe ſes fs New of Trade iy, 
4 Is the ebief Rk at the Maſquerade, 
| Let him his Siſter, or his wife beware, 
00 "Tis not for nothing Courtrers go ſo far; 
þ | T bus for a while be bolds,' till Caſh is found 
Tobe a Dr. many a woful Pound, 
Then off be moves, and in another year 
[Turns true Alſatias, or Solicotor;”., + | 
| For we (except 0th ſtage) ſhall cldom find: 
[Zo a0 NE Guine - + 
Wil, r7u} Guinea s wad ett 
jg pd the feſt Gentleman oth City, 4 3 
| But when fob's empty, be's an odious Creature, 
| Fouph he how he flonks ?' las not one taking feature, 
| Then ſuch an Awkard mein,and vulgar ſence, 
| I vow I wonder at bis Impudence, 
*Tis well Lejere appear'd, George ows the prize 
| To the Gay Monficur, Footmen,and Diſeuiſe, 
| Charms mbich fewEnglipWomen can withfand 
What can't a Man of Quality ae? * 
| As tothe faults, or Merits of the Play 
We leave ye to bejudges of,” yet ſay, 
| | Te ought mju ice to be kind to 


For to our Coſt (alas we ſoon ſh find, 


| Perhaps not half the mony ye defi gn d, 
|» Conſider, Sirs, it goes to be refn'd. 
| And ſmce all Exchanges 'tis a notion, 
| For what ye take to be in due proportion, 
So we juſtly bope no wrong is done ye, 
Io pau, Ir par of WR, for par of Mony . 
ral. 
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ALS UID Sus ns WE tes 5 wn DIAG ts the 


 Amorous ” ilk 


AGF L SCENE I 13%: 
SCENE A' Chamber. 
Ext Rich FHobit, þ bu Valet 
” Gang Mars, de he wit 


WY, & you wink Mex, ianags, Eritton ? * 

Britt. Yes Sir ; And ſhe cries as much for hex wanting 
ae as ſhe wonld haye done ſome Foy Yarn por 
apointment of her Lover. Bur ſhe aſfores me, the Lodging has- 
JT you, is the beſt in all Zincohes-HDm-Fields,, 
tp La charge her to ſend 4/itills's Page to me?. 
"he wick you nts 
er maripans .onighe as Mirtilla,” (aſide. 
ago nras -a handſome Coach, rich 


Tis Apprarans only mor Pan 


» 


The | Nl Brother : : Or; 


' World: And de you hear, tak cdfe non Row In oe other Name 
this tht Lan. © A Tn 


 &ratt. 1 

"es; TR from” Par ht Bug; as iny ON Farker Muders 
_ reform" into'a- Dull wretched 4:yfe in Wales.” No; Pi}-rether truſt my 
kind Miſtreſs Fotrune, . that has ſtill kept me like eu Darling, than pur- 
chaſe a Yo ger Brother's DArTOW Stipend, at the Expence of my Pleaſure 


and Ha 
t, | She runs and Embraces George. 
& -+x £ | 


Enter Olivia; in 4 Pages þ 
Oliv. My ever charming : 
Geo. My beſt, my dear Olivia ! 


Oliv. The ſame loyely man {hill 
C Beguty”s 8 gl th pee 1 TY Paris couldadd mo Graces 


tell me - how Mirtilla fares. 


Oliv. 1 fe del I writ '-Þ word to Paris, of a _—_— 


cluded betwixt me, and VFelborn? 

Geo. That Letter I receiv'd, but. from the Dear Mirtilla, not one ſoft 
word ; not one tender” Line has bleſt my Eyes, has Eas'd my ting 
Heart this tedious three Months ſpace ; and thou with whom I left the 
weighty ' Charge of her dear Heart, to watch. her lovely Eyes, to give me 
notice when my Rivals preſs'd, and when ſhe waver'd in her Faith to me, 
even thou wert fileat to me, cruel Siſter. 

--Olv. Thou wilt be like a Lover preſently, and tire the Hearer witha 
Book of words, of _ - Dying Langviſhments, and all that hud- 
dle of Nonſenſe ; thd not tell me how you like my Marriage. Eb 

Geo. Welborw's my Friend, and worthy of thy Heart. 

Oliv. 1 never ſaw him yet, and to be fold, aſeth, and unſigh'd for 
in the Flower of my Youth and Beauty, gives me a range averſion to 
the Match. 

Geo. Oh? you'l like him when you ſee him---But.. my AMortilla. 


Oliv. Like n--- no, no, I never ſhall--- what, come a ſtranger to my 


Husbands Bed F *Tis Proſtitution in the lewdeſt manner, without the 
<Sxicfattion ; the Pleaſure of Variety, and'the Bait of Profit, may make 
a lame Excuſe for W fiores, who change: their Cullies, ; and. quit their Nau- 
ious Foo)s---No, no, my Brother, when. Parents _ Arbitrary, *tis 
time we look into our Rights and Fgivil es ; ther my. dear George, 

if ere thop/bope' for HappineFs in Love, : my Diſobedience. 
' Ceo. In any worthy Choice beſure of me 5g aibto wiſh happineſs , 
in Love, 'and-not-i m2 ſomething of Mirtilla, _- * 
Off. 1 tell you better, News--- Our hopeful Elder Brother, Sir Mer- 
in, is liteto bedilinherited, for he is, Heaven bethanked=—- .., . 


Geo, Marty'd to ſom? Town Jilt, the commoa-fate of Coxcombs,».....- . 
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4 Oliv, Prithee no more of her---Love ſpoils a fine Gentleman : Gaming, 
Whoring and Fighting, may pally a man for Cenverſxian.; but Love 

| all - ghts, and makes us fit Company for none 

ones ſelf, for even a Miſtriſs can ſcarce diſpence with a vighing, whin- 

ing Lovers Com y long, tho? all he ſays flatters her Pride. | 


Geo, Why doſt thou trifle with me, when thou knoweſt the Violence of 
my Love ? PR | 

Oliv, 1 wiſh I could any way divert your Thoughts from her. 1 would 
not have your Joy depend on ſuch a fickle Creatore. 

£ - Geo. Mirtilla Falſe! What my Mrtilla Falſe ? 

li Oliv, Even your A4:rtillz's Falſe, and Married to another, 

Geo, Married ! Mirtilla Married ? *Tis impoſlible. 
Oliv. Nay Married to that Bawling, Drinking Fool, Sir organ Blunder.. 
Geo, Married, and Married to Sir Morgan Blunder, a ſot, an ill-bred 

Sogn Fool ; almoſt too great a Fool to make a Country Juſtice ? 
Ol:z. No doubt, ſhe had her Aims in't, he's a very Convenient Husband 

. PN affure you, and that foits her Temper : he has Eſtate and Folly enough, 

and ſhe has Yauth, and wantonneſs enough to match em. | 


ſue her, but for Revenge, not Love, 
Oliv. Forget her rather, for ſhe's not worth -Revenge, and that way 
*twill be none; Proftitute in Soul as Body, ſhe doats even on me in 
 Breeches. ares IF 
Geo. On thee, her -Page ; doat on thee, a Youth; ſhe knew thee not 
as Woman. LE | GET | 
_ Oliv. No, that Secret 1: have kept to do| you Sepvice. --==- At firſt 
ſhe faid ſhe* lov'd me for your fake, becauſe you recommended me, and 
when 1 Sung, or plaid upon -my Flute, wou'd kifs my Cheek, and Sigh 
and often, ( when alone ) wow'g ſend for me, and Smile, and Talk, and 
{et my Hair -in Curles, to make me Saucy and Familiar. with her. One 
Day ſhe ſaid, Endimion, thy Name-ſake, was thns Careſs'd by Cynthis. - 
| A Goddeſs did not ſcorn the humble Swain, whom by her Love ſhe - 
cqualFd tocher Deity ; ſhe found that 1 had Senſe to underſtand her, and 
paid her Advances back with equal Ardour. we OLIN | >: 
Geo. Oh ! Curſe, where leargt.ſhe all this-wickedneſs ? ( Afige, 
Oliv. But ſhe being oblig'd to g95 for Flanders, to ſee her Siſter take 
the Holy Habit, I feign'd a Sickneſs to be left behind, hoping that Ab- 
. Tegce might abate her Flame; yet ſhe return'd more Amorous, and fear- 
ing the Thefts of Love might wound-her Honour, ſhe thonght 2 Huaband 
.., would ſecure that ſhame; and luckily my Aunt arriv'd from Wes, and . 
brought Sir Morgan with her, who Lodging where we did, at Mrs. 
V Manages; My Avut ( that doats on Quality in either $2x') made up this. » 
The haſty Match, unknown to. me, though for my fake. | Rk. 
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Geo. Her choice gives me ſome Comfort and ſome Hopes ;, for I'll per- | 
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_ _ 'Gev. 
. YerSpray refolve' to ſee my Father firſt ; for now's the Critical 
Time to make thy Fortune ; he came to Town laſt Ni ght, and lodges here 


' Oliv. No more” than 'a Prieft Compaſſion ; he thinks me at Hackney, 
making wax Babies, where he intends to viſit me within theſe three 


Abſence,' my Growth, and this vnexpefted Equipage, will not be pene- 
trated by his Capacity. 1 - Tore + ky e..'4 
[rue, hel] never look for his. Brother George, in the Galantry 
and Perſon of Monſieur LZejere--- My good Father Expetts you Home, like 
the Prodigal Son, all Torn and Tatter'd, and as Penitent too, 
. Geo. To Plod on here in aLaborious Cheating all my Youth and Vig- 
_ our, in hopes of drunken Pleaſures when Pm old: Or elſe go with him 
into Wates, 'and there lead a thonghtleſs Life, Hunt, and Drink, and make 
+ Love to none but Chambermaids. No, my Olivia, Ple Uſe the Spright- 
ly Runnings of my Life, and not hope diſtant Pleaſures from its dregs. 
Okv. For that, uſ& your Diſcretion ; now Equip your ſelf to your pre- 
ſent bufineſs, the more ſimply you are clad =T ook, the better. Ill. 
home, and Expect you. _ JEOTF -© 4 
Geo. Do ſo, my good Sifter, a little formal Hipacriſy may do, *twill re-:: 
liſh after Liberty ; for a Pleaſure is never ſowell Taſtcd, as when it's ſea- 
{on'd with ſome oppoſition. - 
Enter Britton. : 
nt vtec Sir, I've News to tell you,. will furprize you, Prince Predrick is 
Arriv'd : —_ | | 
Geo, Ist Poſſible? I left him going for Flanders. 
_ Sritt, Paſſing by onr Noor, and ſeeing your Livery, ird for you, * 
and finding you here, alighted juſt now, Bute, Sir, he's here. | 


wi} | Enter Prince Fredrick ; they meet and Embrgce. 
+ .Geo. My Life's preferver, welcome ts my*Arms; as health to fick men. 


 » Fred, And thou to mine, as the kind Miſtreſs to the longing Lover: M 
_ Soul's Delight, and Darling of the Fair, | bg F L 
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Geo, Ah ! Prince, you touch my bleeding Wound. | 
Fred, Ha! Zyjere, leave to unhappy Lovers, thoſe fighs, thoſe folded 
Geo. Then they are fit for me.: my Miſtreſs, Sir, that Treaſure of my 
Life, for whom you've heard me ſigh, is perju falſe, and married to ant - 
"other, Yet what is worle, I find my Prince, my Friend, here in my. Na- 
tive Country, and am not able tapay him what his Greatneſs merits. 
_ Fred, You pain me when you compliment my Friendſhip. (Embracing.) 
Geo, Perhaps you will not think me worth this Honour , when you ſhall 
hear my Story. 5 : BY : | 
Prince. Thou canſt ſay nothing I can value' lefs. ; 
Geo. Perhaps too my way of Living has deceiv'd you, being till receiv'd 
by Princes, as mays yo inall their Riots, Loves, and Divertiſements 
where ey;n yor, did me the Honour to Eſteem, and call me Friend. . x 
Prince. What c're thou art, Pm ſure thy Mind's. illuſtrious. | | 
Geo. My Family, I muſt confeſs, is Honourable ; but, Sir, my Father was 
the Younger Houle, of: which my unhappy ſelf was deſtin'd. to be laſt: I'm 
a Cadet, thet out-caſt of my Family, and born to that Curſe of our Old Eng- 
> Cuſtom : Whereas in other Countries, ' Younger Brothers are train 
vp to the Exerciſeof Arms, where Honour and Renown attend theBrave: 
we baſely bind our Youngeſt out to Slavery, to. Lazy Trades, idly con- | 
fin'd to Shops or Merchants Books, debaſing of the Spirit to the mean | 
Cunning, how to Cheat and Chaſer, k. Wl 
Prince, A Cuſtom inſupportable.--- | | 
Geo. To this, to this low wretchedneſs of Life, your Servant Sir--- was | 
deſtin'd by his Parents, and am yet this Bound Indentur'd Slave. 
Prince. Thou haſt no cauſe tozquarrel with thy Stars, ſince Vertue is | 
moſt Vallu'd! whey Oppreſt---Are all your Merchants Apprentices, thus -| 
Gay. | 
Geo, Not all---But, Sir, I conld not bow my min'l to this ſo neceſſary | 
Drudgery, and yet however, I aſſum'd my Native Temper, when out o'th* : 
Trading City; im it, 1 ford my Nature to a dull flovenly Gravity, which | 
well enongh deceiv*'d the buſy Block-heads ; my Cloaths and EUPage I | 
Jodg'd: at this End of th: Torn, where I ſtill paſ94 for ſomething better | 
than 1 was, when &re 1 Plcas'd to change the Trad-r for the Gentleman. | 
4. *. Prince, And liv'd thus undifcover'd---- | 
Geo, With Eaſe, ſtill Lov'd and Courted by the Great, ever Play'd high | 
Bd with thoſe durſt venture moſt ; and durſt| make Love where're my fancy | 
* =» .. Aiks, bur ſometimes running ovr my Maſters Caſh, (which was ſupply'd ftill | 
= *by my. Father) they ſent me, to Reform my Expenſive Life, a FaQor, in- 
to rance--- {till 1 Efſay'd to be a Plodding Thriver, but found my Parts; 
not form'd tor Dirty buſineſs. | | 
Prince. There's not a Thought, an Action of thy Soul, that does not. 
tend to ſomething far mpre Glorious. | | 
Geo. If qd think me worthy of your Fa7our, command that Lite,” 
you haveſo oft preſery'd. 6 1 | | 


» 


1: 1 Prince. 
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& | ||. - The Trung Brother; Or, _ 
Prince. No more;---Thou haſt encreaſt my Value for thee.-- Oh | take 

my Heart, and ſee how't has been us'd by a Fair Charmer, -ſince 1 ſaw thee 

w_— that ſullen day we Parted, you for. Englend, you may remember, 1 
( 's ; " "$4. 


| if Geo. I do with Malancholly, Sir, remember i : 

''Y Prince. Arriv'd at Ghent, ] went to ſee un Engliſh Nun Initiated, where 
* I beheld the pretty Innoceat,deliver'd ups Victim to Fooliſh Chaſtity but 
|; among. the Relations, then attending the Sacrifice, was a Fair Siſter of the 
| | Young 'Votreſs, bur fo ſurpaſſing all Vd ſeen before, that 1 negleQting the 
* Dull Holy Baſineſs, Pay'd my Devotion to that Kneeling Saint. 
| Geo. That was the. neareſt way to Heaven, my Lord. 


Taught my New-born-Paſfion Awe and Reverence. 
Geo, This Deſcription of her, Fires me.-»- (afide) 

' Prince. fler DimpI'd Mouth, her Neck, her Hand, her Hair, a Maje- 
ſy, and. Grace in every Motion; compleated my Undoing; Fray'd, I 
burnt, 1 languiſh'd with defire, the Holy, Place cou'd ſcarce contain my 
madneſs;with Pain, with Torture, Freſtrain'd my Paſſion when ſhe retir'd, 
led fadly from the Alter ; I, mixing with the Crowd, enquir'd her Name, 
and Gount:y ;| her Servant told me, that ſhe was of Quality, and liv'd 


oeiv'd, till I refolv'd to follow her, which is the cauſe you find me here ſo 
foon : thy Aid, t | Aid, Lejere, or | am loſt. PO gs 
Geo, 1 wiſh to live no longer, then to ſerve your Highneſs, if ſhe be Sir 
a Maid of Quality, I ſhall ſoon find her out, and then you'l eaſily Conquer. 
You've all the Youth,-and Beauty, that can Charm, and what gains moſt 
_3pon a womans heart, you've powerful Title Sir, a ſort of Philter, that 
ug r fails to win. But you've not told me yet the'Ladies name. - | 
Prince. I: had forgot that ;---- *Tis in theſe Tablets - 
#1ate : I'm \now. in haſt, going to receive ſome Bills :1 _ Gives him the 
| Logs at Welborns, who came over with me, bctag ſen t for Tablets. 
. to b Eons þ 
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> be Marry'd. « 
Geo. ] know the Houſe, *tis in Southamptox-Sgrare, T'll wait upon your 
Highnels---- ; (Exit Prince.) .- 


Geo. Let me {ce--- Daughter to! a Decexs4 - Lord, a Maid, . Opening -the 
and no- Dowry, but Beauty, Living in Li:colns-Tnn-Fields,--- tablets,reads. 
Ha !--- her Name Mirti!!la ! Mirtilla.  (Pauſes) + 


tlla !---- | ' (Pauſes,) : 
bet yes, Mirtilla !" He takes but what ſhe has given away already,--- 


ja her, ſhe has broke her Faith, her, Vows, and is no longer | 


mine--- And thou'rt my Friend. . | (Pauſes again. 


»+ Mirtule's but my Miſtriſs, and has taken. all the Repoſe of my'poor Life 


To 


| away--— Yes, bet himtake her, 1'll reifiga her to_ him; -and, therefore ſlut 
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Prince. Her Face, that had a thouſand Gharms of Youth, was height'n'd - 
with an Alr of Languiſhment ; a.lovely Sorrow, dwelt upon her Eyes, that - 


al England, nay, in this very;Town, this gave me Anguiſh not to be con- 


Prince, thou haſt paid thy ſelf; for all the Favours done me. Mir: 
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The Amorous Jabs. 


my E zoainſt her Charms; Fix her ipoouFancy about. my Heart; and 
ay Eye ail her Charms, ea (Exit.) 


En "|"*$CENE IE "A Chamber 


: Enter Sir Morgan Blunder in a Ns ng cre and Ca : , fo him Manage with a 
x; Can 
: oC Man, Your Lady mother has ſent you a Candle, Sir. 
p Sir Morg. Good Mrs. Manage, remember my kind Love to my Lady mo- 
ther, and tell her, I thank her for her Poſſet, but uever eat in a morning 
after hard drinking over night. 

Man, Ah, Sir, but now you" re marry*d to a | fine Lady, 1 you ought to 
make much of your ſelf. 

Sir Moy. Good Madam, as little of your Matrimony as of your Candle ; 
my ſtomach is plaguy ſquemiſh, and a hair of the Old Dog's worth both of 
"em, Oh! ſick! fick! 

Enter Sir Or, # inging a Song in pr aiſe is a Rake-hell*s Life. 


A Song. 
The Town-Rake. 
Written by Mr. Motteux. | | 


K « 


JJ} Hat Life can compare with the Jolly Town-Rake's, 
When in Youth bis full Swinz of all pleaſure he rakes ! 

= Noon be get 'up, for a Whet, and to dee; 

mines the ahi dull bours with Mirth, Auſt th and Wine 
7h or s on the Play-houſe, and chats with the AMacks,” CP 
And > hl to The Roſe, where he takes" bis Ti Three Flacks, 
There, great as a Czſar, he revels, when drunk, | 
And ſcouys all be meets, as be yeels to his Punk ; 
Then finds the dear Girl in bis Arms when bc wakes. | [| fs 
What Life can compare with tue Jolly Town-Rake's . 
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II. 
. He, likethe Great Turk, bas bis Favourite She ; 
But the Town's bis , and ſtil be lives free. | 1] 
Sometimes {bes a Lady, bus as he mh range, | * 
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Thus in | Covent-Garden be makes bis Gout an 

- Hind no Coffee-bouſe haunts, but to Jettle bis Brain. 
He laughs at dry Morals, and does think, 
Unleſs is to got the beſt s and Drink. 

| He dwells ina Tavern, and lies er'ry where, 

- And improving bis hours, lives an Age. in a Tear :. 
gb "a nr0en rr ara b 

5 c 
Then a, in the Dark to the Denil be takes. . 
What De can compare with the Folly Town-Rake's | 


Sir Mer. Why, how now, Sir Morgen, I ſee you*l make a Husband of 
the Right Town Mode : What, married but four days, and at your ſepa- 
rate wa (s Wyondy.* 
oa; A Plague of your what decall yms. 
Aer!, Rakhells you would fay, Couſin, an honourable Appellation for 


. nent Bravery. 


Oaths and-Diceall the Days af my Life-- Was Lin caſe 

| duty you drank down all myLove,all my Prudence too ; 
it. 

Sir. Merl, Why, how the Devil cam'ſt thou to bear thy ſo il} ? 


Sir Morg. Ay, ay, your Rakehells---- 1 was never ſo mud1*d-with Trea- 
Tierce Claret, 


Ol Li you Drunk like a-Frenchmar new come: to the Univerſity ; 


ox, I can bear their of ws. em as Man, but your 
Londan yay of of anne and Politics does not agree: Sick oy Conftitation; 


y to't, and PIl my Ground, but to have 
4-4. hey ren ett? Bullies, Rattling Dice, Swearing'and Carſing 


Gamers, Couf vir the Head of a Counery Drinker more. than.the 


bt > Merl. Oh ! Uſe Conſen, | will make an able Man. 
fie five Uſe, Couſen, Uſe me no Uſes, for if ever as cane) me at 
your Damu'd Clab uri, FI give you may mp rs 4id ; why you 
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why.we talk't 
ic Merl, My My Moneſ Toney Covuz.. wh 
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en, Ho ae ot 
ane fo 
Twelve Godfathers for a F Frolick > We 1 pwr our telves, on ovr 


to leave the World with a ſcury rf Song, compoſed by the Poer St ernold. 
_ Enter at the Door Sir Rowland, hear fning. - en 


Or why,de ſce,ſhou'd I expoſe my Noddle to the Billmen in Flannel, and lie 
= ane Roundhouſe, when I may go tc to bed'i in a whole skin with my Lady 
ife 


Sir Merl. Gad, Sir organ, thou Vaſt ſometimes pretty ſmakx Satyri ical - 
Touches with thee; e but Wills Got a little, and with thy Eſtare, and 
that Talent, thou mai ſetup for a 


Sir Morg. Mercy upon me, Sir Merlin, thou art ſtark mad : What, I a 
Wit ! I had rather be one of your Rakehells : for, look ye, a man may fwear 
and ſtare, or ſo, break Windows, and Drawers Heads, or ſo: ; unrig a Nee- 
dy Whore and yer keep « ones Fitate , but ſhon'd 1 rurn Wit, *were im- 
poſſible ; wo a Wit with an Eſtate, is like aPrifoner among the Canibals, 

Sir Merl, How ſo, good Sir Morgan  *5 


Sir Morg. Why, the Needy Rogues only feed him with praiſe, to fatten | 


him for thele Palates, and then devour him. ” 

Sir Merl, 1 applaud your Choice, Covſin'; for what man of Bfavery 
wou'd not r a Rake toa Wit ? The one enjoys the piecaſures, the 0- 
ther can only Rail at, ; and that not out of Conſcience, but, Impotence; for 
alas! a Wit has no quarrel to Vice in perfe&tion, but what the Fox had to 
the Grapes; : He can't play away his Hundred Pound at fight ; his Third 
Day won't aftord it ; and therefore he Rails at Gameſters, Whores ſhun 
hum, as much as Noblemen, and for the ſame cauſe, mony ; "Thoſe care not 
to ſell their Carcaſſes for a Sonnet, nor theſe to ſcatter their Guines's $. £0 . 
be told an Old Tale of a Tub \ they were ſo well acquainted with before. 

Si Morg. .What's that, Sir Merlin ? 

Sir 2erl, Why, their Praiſe : ;---- For the Poers Flattery ſeldom rezehe; 
the Patron's Vanity; And what's too ſtrong ſeaſon's for the reſt of- the" 
World, is toq weak for their Palates.. 

- tir Morg. *Why, look Je, Confin, you're a ſhrewd Fe! Lows Whence 
learn'd you this Satyr ; for I'm ſure 'tis none of thy own 4 for | ſtou'd 25 

ſoon ſuſpe& thee guilty of Good Nature, as Wir. 

Sir Merl. 1 ſcornir; and therefore 1 confeſs I ſtole the Obſeryatien from * 
'- a Poet ; but the Devil pick his Bones for diverting me Trom: the Nobie, 
THE Rakebells. 


Noble Theam, Sir Aerlin ! look yee, de ſec : Dor? © miſtake | 
gk” *tis a very. one; and I wou'd not have your Father. 
a Reprobate; for Sir ; tx8nt would cer- 
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Enter Sir Rowland # in ans Rape. 


* 


Sir Row), Will you ſo, Sir ? Why how now Sirrah ! get you out: of ay 
| Houſe, y il get out of Pk LIN mig ts | < beats pms 


Lady Blund, "Upon my foams. now; Brother , what's: the Watter 3 ? 


' Whence this Ungenerous Diſtarbance ?-- 


Sir Rowl. What's the mes the Diſturbance ! Why, ſiſter, this 


Rogue here —— this unintelligible graceleſs Raſcal, here, will needs {ct 
up for a Rakehell, when there's ſcarce ſuch a thing in the 'Natio 


an Ale-draper's 5on, and chuſes to be awkerdly out of Faſhion, 


f and ak b thy fenſcieſs 
the na Tricking ag=4- and keeps company wit £ leſs 
. profane, lazy,.idle, Noiſie Groveling Raſcals, purely "ali 4 ſake of 
ipeading his; Eltate like a Noto hp 2uagrnob But 'Tle take care he 
ſhall not have wat I can diſpoſe of ': ou'l -b>-a Rake-hell;, will 
oh ? : 
: Lady Blun, How Couſin - ! Sure you'l not be ſuch a $52 beaſtly thing, 
will you ? 


Sir Merl. Lord Aunt, 7 only go to the Club ſometimes, to improve my 


fe if in the Art of Living, and. the Accompliſhments of a fie Geerflinan 


- Sir Row, A fine Gentleman, Sor, a fine Coxcomb. (beats him,) 


Sir Mor «A Hold, hold, good Unkle, my Couſin has been only drawn in, a 


little, or fo, de ſee, being Herr to a good Eſtate; and that's what his Club 


wants, to * y off Old Tavern Scores, and buy Utenſils for Whores | in Fa- 
thion. | l « 


Sir Row. My Eitate fold'to pay Taverif Scores, and keep } Naſt Whores! 


La, 514n, Whores ! ay filthy creatures ; do they deal in Whores ! ? Pray: 
, Coun. what's a Rake-hell ? | 


Sir Zow. A Rake-hell is a nan that defies Law and good manners nay and 
$00d ſenſe roo z - hatts both Morality and Religion, and that not for any 


| Reaſon (tor he ncyer thinks), but meerly becaulc he dont underſtand * em.z 


te*s.the Whores proteftion and, puniſhment, the Bawds.T'ool; the Sharp- 
- 5 Babalg he  Vintuers Property, AT Terror, the Glakiers harp: 
_ JagtOF : 10 | 


1301 Tb a. Hourly FSR, necgiels, ridica ous, -- gum Cox- 
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The Amarous Flt r 


Sir Mey], O Lord, Aunt, nio more like him than an Attorney's like an 
honeſt man,” Why a Rake-hell ir=nn— | 
- Sir Row, What firaah ! what you rebe]?  «(/rikes bim,) 
b La. Bluy, Nay, Good Brother, permit my Nephew to tell vs his No- 


Six Mev], Why, yy_ I fay a Rike-hell is your only Man of Beavery ;, -_ 
orce of | 


he all the 
way his hundred pounds at ſizh $ a Ladies Bill at ſight, drinks his 
Bottle without Equivocation, nd 320 bY his Man whhowr any provoca- 
tion, | | | . 
Sir Row, Nay then Mr. Rogue, I'll be frorn thon art none: Come, 
Sir, will you fight, Sir? will you feht, Sir ? Ha! (Draws bis Sword.) 
Sir Mg#1. Fight, Sir ! fight Sirz 7 = - 
Sir Fow, Yes, fight, Sir--" Come, ſpare your Prayers to the Three Fatal 
ſiſters, and cut my Threadahy felf, thou Graceleſs, Reprobate Raſcal —-— 
Come, come on, you Man of Bravery.  * (Runs at Sir Merlin, who 
_—_ retires before him, Sir Morgan holds Sir Rowland.) 
Sir Mey, Oh, good Sir, hold; 7 recant, Sir, /recant. | 
Sir Rowl. (puttmg up) Well, Pm fatisfied thou'lt make no good Rake- 
hell, in this Point, whatever you will in the others; And ſince Nature has 


and ſticks # no Hazard —— Plays a- 


made thee a Coward, Inclinationa Coxcomb, Fle take care to make thee a -- 


Beggar ; and ſo thouſhak bea Rake-hellbut in Will, I*lediſinherit thee, 

J will, Villain. 9 : (OMUEF | 

_- La. Blun. What, diſinherit your Eldeft Son, Brother ? " Re 
Sir Merl. Ay, Aunt, his very Heir Apparent ? Aunt to ſhow you tiow 

the Old Gentleman has mit-repreſented us. ' Give me leave to preſent you 

a Dance, ---I provided to Entertain your Son-with, in which 5 repreſente: . 

all the Beautiemof our Lives, es EE + 


L. Blun. Oh! by all + Conſen,” by all means. 
oge 


Sir Hark, What hoa ?- r bring in the Dancers. 


PF | o 


Here the Dance, repreſenting Rake-hells Conſtable watch; &e, 
44-1 ! Enter Phallip. 


Phil. Sir, who do's your Worſhip think is arriv'd. 

Sr Row. My Son George, 1 hope, come in the Nick. 

» Pbil, Even ſo, Sir, tron Pari--- 4 Ex: 

'  Sir-Rowl, The Prodigal Return'd, then Kill the Fatted Calt* 


; Enter George Dreſt like 'a Prengice... 


---My own dear Boy, thou art welcome to my (XKneels) Arms, as &re 
thy Mother was ; for whoſe dear ſake 1 pardon all thy Follics. 


_ Sir Merl, (aſide) Ay, Sir, I had a Mother too, or I'm bely'd---( vreping) o 


_m 
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"02. $0 S TheYang jer Brother : Or; 
* Pox take him that he ſhovld come ome jt in i the, Nick, as the Old Fellow 
fays--- Ip |  (4hide,) - 

Sir Row. Yes; you a Mother. 

Whom in my Youth 1 was com Ns 10 Marry | ; and Gad,/1 think, got - 


thec with as ill awill, but George ST Olivia ! In hear of Love, "when 


my defire was New. But hark ye Boy George, you. have ooft me a damn'd 


_ deal of Mony, ankey. but. you ſhall Marry, and Redeem all George. 


Geo. What you pleaſe, Sir, to ſtudy Virtue, Daty, and Allegicnce, - 
Þ3ll be my HG te © bnelk | | TE 
Sir Row, Well ſaid George? Here's a Boy now. 
Sir Merl, Vertue and ce, Lord, Lord, how came fo ſneaking 
a fellow to ſpend Five Thouſand Pounds of his MaſtersCaſh ? 
Sir Kow. She's Rich, George, but ſomething homely. \ 


: Geo, She'll not be Proud then, Sir. _ +--_.. 
Sir Row. Not much of her Beauty--- ſhe's of® good ſtaid A t00, abvot 
ſome fourſcore, SS 
* Geo, Better ſtill, Sir, -1 ſhall not fear Cuckoldom. 
' Sir £9w, For that 1 cannot. Anſwer ; "but. ſhe has two T band! $ 2 year, 
Lmean to (ettle my Family, and then--- Marry my felf Georgs. \. | 
La, Bun. What to this 'old Ladies Grand-davghter ? Methinks ſhe's 
more'fit fo fox your Son, Sir Merlin, and the Old-Lady for you. * 
Sir Row,” No, no, the Young Rogues can-help 'themſelves with 'M1- 
ſtreſſes ; but*c1s wellif an old man can keep his Wife to him Pye 
invited fem 1 2Dinner today, and ſer, they are come, 


Enter Lady m_e—2 by ra and heady - a Staff, nd 
m.. 


La. Youth, Where's Sir Rowland THE. Oh, your Servant, Sir, | 
am come. Runs againſt George. - k 

Chip, Your Ladyſhipi is miſtaken, this is not Sir Rowland, but a Handſome 
proper Young Man. 
| La. Youth,” A young man ! Icry.you mercy heartily--- young man, I 
a lighted in the Sun, and am almoſt Blind. 

Geo. With wonderous Old Age. (a ſide.) - 

La. Tow. Good lack, Sir Xowland, that I ſhowd miſtake a young man © ! 

Sir Row. Ay, Madam, and ſuch a young man todo. 

La. Touth. Ay. ay, 1 fee him now. (Puts ph bey Spectieles.) 

Geo. 'S'death, what a Sepulcher is here, to bury a Husbnnd in ? How 
came ſhe to eſcape t the Elood ?* for ſure ſhe was not born ſince. . (fide. 
s..% Row, This is thCluſty lad,' my Son George,” 1 told your Ladyſhip 
| La. Youth, Cor ſo, cot fo, is it ſo Sir,l ask your Pardon, Sir. Mr. T wang, 
Parke ſurvey of ies and give me Your Oplaioa of his Perſon, aud his 


7 
. 
__ a " IVR = 
= d N by Me. bu 4 o - th - _. 7 2 L 
yer hems apes " Y 3 "S, 0 Bs RS OE 37; ac, 3 IG v "7 
px tony at ac 4 ad "* 4 © Wes "+ ret * a2 reſi ephetnss Gy 4 F 
—_— A” I yy " _— " ch I ok _Q_ * 9. Wo Length "oh 4 ny fas £345 
4 : . Y vl [7 , 

* or + -anruggits hon -» P LP Rr bp q : "V— 

* . » Ba 3% Ft £>. Ry 0 - as * + _—_ . 

OT OI - n "+4 CL aka % IP BED: JF; aw? 

"Y U - F ou ” " . n N 


y I I. 1 oy 
6" Arg bd earn Pe arr __ 
. IB” AE IG xd : 


Very & 
hh CL . 75 - _ bh * A - 
* * r o 


ER on I 


{ = ; 
# . 


Þ 


7" z 


CO, TP" IR VY- . CO OO IR RF TER 
SIE BS > rad ER 
«a 0 a” P a 
Ee 


Lineaments. | ; 
La. Touth. Of what Sir---Lord, 1 have ſuch a Cold. (Congh's) 
Geo. Which ſhe got when the Prekts went Naked. | 
L. Blun. Madam, 

to take his Son, Sir Merlin, into Grace again; '(To Tereſa.) 
Tere. That, Sir, you muſt grant me, pray let me know 'the Quarref. 

| (Sir Rowland ſeems to tell.) 


Geo. By Heaven ſhe's Fair as the firſt Ruddy Streakes of Opening Day. 
(Luoking ou Tereſia,) Young as the Budding 'Roſe, ſoft as a Crpsd, but | 
never-felt his Dart, ſhe is ſofull of Life and Gayity. Pray, Madam, who | 


is that Lady. | (To La. Blun.) 


? 


La. Blun, The Grand-Chijd of your Miſtreſs, and your Mother that | 


muſt be. | 
Geo. Then 1 ſhall Cuckhold my Father, that's certain. ' © (a/ide.) 


Sir Ronl. For your fake, Madam, once again .I re-eſtabliſh him in my LE 


Family, but the firſt fault Caſhiqq's him--- Come ler's in--- here my Lady 


TYouthly, take George by the Hand, but have a care of the young Rogue, if | 


| he comes once to touch ſo Brisk a Widaw, he ſets her Heart on Fire. 


Geo, Which will burn like a ſnuff of a Candle. "No Body will be able to | 


cadureit. : (afrde.) 
----So Fortune, I ſee, provides for me. 


On- this Hand Wealth, on that youngPleaſures Lye ; 
He ne*re wants theſe, who has that Kind Supply. 


The Endof the Firſt AG. 


The Amorous Filt. | 14 wp; 
». 'Twang. Truly Madam, the young Man is of a comly Perſonage and 


you have a Power over Sir Rowland ; Pray intreat bin 
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The Tounger Brother :. Or, 


ACT IL SCENE L 
Fig Enter Sir Rowland, Tereſia, «v4 Lady Youthly, &. 
L. Toth. : | X. Ell vir Kouland, if ſhould be inclin'd to caſt A aying my 


 _'V V. ſelf on your Son George, what wou'd you Tea 

| -  SirRom, Settle, not a ſouſe Madam, 'he carries the beſt Younger Brothers 
_ Fortune in Chrifendam aboutahim. WES et al 8 ON 

_ L, Texth. Why, the. Young Man's deſerving, -I confeſs, But wo your 
*vn, Sir Rowland, and ſomething ought to be-lettled upon the Heirs of our 
' Bodies, Lawfully begotten, _ 4 ak bs NP 
Bhs Row. (afade.) F Heraults his Labours, were a Jigg to histhat ſhall 
neget 'er; | | 2 dents a 

© Sir. Rowland, If you like him upon theſe terms, to make himMaſter of 
your Fortune--- : "pv} | FL .-s * 

L. Touth, For that, let him truſt to me, and. his. own deſervings. 

Sir Row. Notruſting in theſe Fickle/Times, Madam--- Why, P11 let the 
| Young ſturdy Rogue out to Hire; hell make a pretty Lively-hood at 
| Journey work ; and ſhall a Maſter-Workman, a Husband deſerve no- 
thing? | 0 | py | 
L. Touth, . Ay, thele Husbands that: know their own Strength, as they ' 
ſay. fer ſohig 5d alve on their I. Vertues--- And if he be Difloy- 
al again A other fide he gives a. Wife ſo i an Example--- for we are all 
Lyable ra Temptations. RE | "FT, 

Sir. Rowl., Well ſaid, .if thou beeft fo, it muſt be the. Old Tempter him- 
RE 3 | (aſ34e. #| WOES 

(Aone,) Look ye, Madam, I'll propoſe a fair Swap,/ if you'll conſent 
_ that. I ſhall marry Tereſsa, Pll conſent that you ſhall Marry George. | 

L, Touth, How, my Grand-daughter? Why, Ideſfign'd her for your 
Eldeſt Son, Sir Merlin ; and ſhe has a good Fortune of Five Hundred a 
year that. I caunot_ hinder her of.; and is too young for you. © 
Sir Rewl. So is George for yourLadiſhip ; and as for his Fortune, *ris more 


than likely, 1 ſhall make him my EJdeſt Sou. | | | 
L. oj th, Say: you ſo, Sir 3 yell, Pl conſider: and take Advice of my 


— Sir'7 ow. Conſider, alas Madam, my Houſe wiil be Beſi 4d by all the 
rs Foun, ſhall ge my by Aeviag bim, chan the Euros. 
AG 3 14ell the young Rogne by Inch of Candle,” before [he* vich't 
and Spoil din this lew'l Town. _ ws gag 5 Dry 

La. Torth, Well, ſuppoſe--— St 8; - of 
- SIr Rowl, Nothing under Tere/1a---- Gad, 1 think ſome old Dog-Star 
Ragas to Day,,that ſo many old Heats are burning.in' their Sockets--—- 
| "| "08 : + Tm 
ny d .. 2M 


S._- Ns 4 Fa 6 , 


The Amorous Filt. 15 
I'm in Lore with this young Tittymouſe here, moſt damnably--- Well 
what ſay you Widow ? . Speak now, or you Kuow the Proverb, x 

L. Touth, Well, Sir Rowland you are too hard for me, 


* 


Excennt all but Tereſa. 
' Enter Olivia, Runs to her and Embr aces her, 


Tere. *Tis'as you ſaid, Olivia, 1 amdeſtin'd to your Father. 

Ol. What. the-Sentence is paſt theu ? 

* Tere. Ay, but the Devil isin us, if we ſtay till Execution Day : Why 
thisfs worſe than being mew'd up at Hackney-School---My Fortune's my | 
own, without my Grandmother, and with that Stock, Fl! ſet up for my | 
'felf, and fee what Traffick this wide World affords a young beginner, © > 

Oliv. That's well reſolvy'd ; I am of the fame mind, rather. than Mar- | 
ry Mr. Weliborn, whom I never ſaw.--- But pretheg et's ſee what we have 
in Stock; beſides Ready Mony—-What Toys and Knick-nacks'to invite. 

Tere. Faith my Inventory is but ſmall--- Let me-fſee---Firſt, one Pretty | 
well made'Machin, calld aBody, -of a very good Motion, fit for ſeveral : 
uſes----one Pretty Conceited Head-Peice, that will fit any bodies Cox- 
comb,---when 'tis Grave and Dull, will fit an Alderman, when Politick : 
and buſy, a States-man ; tur it to intreigue, will fit a City Wife, and to : 
Inveation, itwill ſet up an Evidence. , | 

Oliv, Very well !. EE . I: | 

Tere. Item, one Tongue that will prattle Love, i,you pylfthe Heart ia 
time (for they are Commodities I reſolve ſhall go together) 1 have Youth | 
enovgh to Pleaſe a Lover, and Wit enovyh to pleaſe my ſelf. | 

Olrv. Moſt Excellent :'T rifles all! As for my ovt-{ide, I leaye to the” 
Diſcretion'of the Chafferer ; but 1 have a rare Derviſc, call'd an Invention, 
that can do many Feats ; a Conrage that wow'd ſtock a Coward; and a 

pretty Implyment, call'd a Heart, that will ſtrike Fire with any conveni- ” 

ent force; | have Eight thouſand Pounds ro: let out on any able Security, | 

but not a Grozt, unleſs I hke the Man. . : 

Tere, Thus Furaiſh'd, we ſhall ruin all the Jews, and undo the [adrian | 

Houſes — but. where {hal} we ſhow? Where meet awith the Love Mer- 

- chants! EET ; RE, 
Oliv, What think you of the Gallery at rk« Play in Masks ? | 
Tere. Shv, a ſtate Tric!:, firſt taken up by Women of Quality, md now 
.run into Ridicule, by all the ittle Common Devils of the Town, and is; 

ONL a Trapfor a ] ermer, a {mall new rais'd (fficer,or a City Cylly. where 

th Lont their Eighteen Pence in Bawdy, and Filthy Non-ſtafe, to. 

the Diſturbance of the wi.ole Houſe, and the” King's Peate the Men of 

Quality have forſaken ir. A bo” 
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1 6. The r / Worker. + » Dr 
Ts 'Publick to end: an Intreague; our A rs require 4 Con- 
[ke Ax as that of ang moan yaa overcame, ' * 
weſball never” Board 


Ohbv. *Tis true, beſides there's 
i think you of beg <7. On 


. | aPrize. What 
| Tere. AnHi itical ſhift, « 9 ;Ihate that of Religion ; and 
it ſhou'd be the ſt place 'de. Ce ih 69 meet a Lover in, unleſs to Marry 


_ Obi. And Faith that's the laſt thing a Lover ſhou'd do, but we are com- 
pdlrd to haſt;/*tis our laſt Refuge if we cqu'd but ſee ; and. like.our-men, 


the buſinels were ſoon Hy! ary arp me ſee--Faith e'n-put on Breeches 
too, and thus dif our Fortune---.. I am withia theſe three days 


to be fetch'd from privy oan-voeb where my Father believes me ſtill (5 be, 
and thou jn that timeto be Marry'd to the old Gentleman; Faith reſolve-- 


| | and lot's $ in and Drefs cakes any, wade my Lady-- | oy run. out) 


SCE NE I: 
Enter Mirtill and Mrs. Manage... 
- Att, Ab, ja pep have ay S6ng _ | 


oo By: Mr. Gilaon;: ; 
+ 


f £ | f ic Pleaſure +. \ «3% 
want of Charms that make us chan: "7, 
DN 7 oy Treaſure. + | 
}hat man ofs enſe wou*d ty a certain Bliſs, ; 
Fo [0 0 ney Poſſibilities 1 | 


The Amorous Tilt. | T7 | 


Men. Not ſee him, Madam--- I proteſt he's Handfomer, and Handſomer, 
_ Fitts has gtv'n him fach an Air: — Lord, hes all over Monſictr---Net | 
"'fee him, Madam, -»- Why? 1 hope you do not, like the Fooliſh "fort of. / 
Wives, defign a ſtri& Obedience to your Husband. | 
Meir. Away, a Hnsbend ! --- when abſence, that ſure Remedy of Love, 
kad heal'd the Bleeding Wound "Lejere had. made, by Heaven I thought 1 
_ ne'reſhon'd Love again---but fince-—Endimion has Infpir'd my Soul, and for 
. thar Youth [ burn, I pine, I hansviſh. - 


Enter George richly are » ſtands at 4 diſtance gating on Mirrilla. © ; 


| 
Afan. See, Madam---there's an Obje&t may Pv8t..out that Flame, and | 
may revive the Old one--- - ;/"  . | | 
 Mrr. Shame, and confofion, --- Zejere. (turns and walks away. , 
Geo. Yonder ſhe is, That Mien and Shape I know, tho the Falſe Face be | 
turn'd with ſhame away. (Offers to Advance, and- Stops. 
---S'death, ---I tremble! » -—- | 
Yet came well fortified with Pride and Anger! I ſee thou'ft in thy Eyes 
a little Modeſty. (goes to her nearer.) | 
That wou'd conceal the Treaſonsof thy Heart. 
AKr. Perhaps it is their ſcorn that you miſtake. 
Ges, It may be ſo, the that ſets up for Jilting, ſhou'd go on, *Twere | 
mean to find remorlſe, ſo young, and ſoon; Oh, this gay Town has Glo- , 
r10uſly improv'd you amongſt the reſt; that tavght youPerjury. 
Air, Alas ! When was it Sworn ?--- | | 
Geo. In the Bleſt Age of Love. | 
When every Pow'r Jook't down, and heard thy Vows. | : 
Ar, 1 was a Lover then, ſhoud Heav'n concern its ſelf with Lover's 
Perjuries, *twou'd find no ſeiſure to preſerve the Univerſe. : 
Gee. And was the Woman ſo ſtrong in thee , thou covld'ſt not wait a ; 
| little ? Were you ſo raving mad for Fool and Husband, you muſt take vp | 
with the next ready Coxcomb ? Death, and the Devil, a dull Clumſey 
nts !..- What was it charm'd you? The Beaſtly Quantity of Man a- 
ot him. | 
_ As, Faith a much better thing, five thouſand Pounds a Year, his Coach 
and Six, it ſhews well in the Park. = 
' Ges. DidI want Coach, or Equipage, and ſhew ? * | L, 
Air. But ſtil there wanted Fool, and Fortune to't; He does not Play at 
the Groom Porters for it ; Nor do the Drudgeygy of ſome worn ont 


Lady. | 
Geo. If I did this, thou had'ft the ſpoils of all my Nation's Conqueffs ; 

while all the whole World was wond'ring whence it came, for Heav'n had ' 

left thee Nothing but thy Beauty, that dear Reward of my Induſt rious 
Atir. 1 do confeſt-- hs 

Ger, Till time had made me Certain of a Fortene, which now was 

haſting 08. So © 


_ 


I$!|... ' The Younger Brother : Or, 
-| "And ix that ſtore of Love and wondrous Joys I had been hoarding upfo 
. "many tender Hours, all laviſt't'on. a Brute, who never Luſted *bove my 
- Ladie's Woman ; for Love he underſtands no morethan ſcaſe, | 
Air. Prethee Reproach me on--- (/oghs.). © | 
"Geo, '$ I cor'd rave / Isthis foft tender Boſom to be by 
fuch a Load of Fool? Damnation or thee--- Where got'ft thou this 
Conrſe Appetite ? Take back the: Powers, thoſe Charms ſhe's ſworn 
' Adorn'd me, ſince a dull, Fat-Fac'd, noiſy, Taudry Block-head, can ſerve 
Her turn as well. |  -_ |(Offers to go.) 
' -Mir. You ſhall not go away with that Opinion of me.--- 

- Geo, Oh, that falſe. Tongve- can now. no more deceive--- Art thou, not 
Marry'd ? Tell me that falſe Charmer. | _ | 
Air, YES,o-— ; ( beldmmp bim.) X Z 

Geo, Curſe on-that word ; wou'd thou had*ſt never learnt it--- It gave 
thy Heart, and:\my Repoſe away. | ; 
Air. Doſt think 1 Marry'd with that dull deſign.? Canſt thou believe 
1 gave my, Heart away, becauſe 1 gave my Hand ?--- Fond. Ceremony that-- 
A neceſſary trick, devis'd by wary Age,-to Traffic "twixt a Portion, and a 
Jointure:; lim whota I Lov'd is Marry'd to my Soul. 
co, Art thou then mine ? And wilt thou make Attonement, by ſich 
rming-way ?-- Come to my ClaſpingArms.. | 


| EmtersLady Blunder at the Door, Sees "em, and offers to Fe: out again. : * 
WEEK: | | TR 


; KE. Blur, Qh, Heavens !* How rude am I?--- Cry Mercy, Madam, I pro-- 
telt 1 thonght you'd: been alone. 
Geo. *S Death ! my Aunt Blunder . a/rde.) 
424y. Only this Gentleman, Madam.--— | | 
oy Blun. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon--- anil amr really ſorry--- 
red. That you find me with your Daughter, Madam. ' 
+Blun, 1 hape you take me to.be better Breed, Sir: Nor liad I inter- 
- Tupted you, but for an Accident. that has -happen'd to Sir Morgan, com- 
jo: of the City in a Beaſtly Hackney, he was turn'd over in Cheap-ſide, 
and Striking-the filthy Coach-man, the naſty Mobb came out, and al- 
molt Kill'd him, "% for a young Gentleman, a ſtranger, that came to 
his Reſcue, and wiſr1 he has Brought to Kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hands-—- 
it Inſtru& him in his Duty, he ſhall wait till your Ladyſbip is more 
 Leifure--- alas ?, He's already on the Stairs, | Exit.) 
" 4s, Let him watt there--- Lejere, *Tis neceſſary you dapart, fure of my 
rt, you cannot fear the reſt-; the Night is haſt'ing on 5 Truſt me but 
' tome tew Hours,: and then Zejere I'll pay. you back with int'reſt. 
760, All b $ light on thee, | 
Rat will your Lady Mother make no Diſcovery of my being here. 
ir. She'd ſooner Pump for me;. and. belieye it apart of good Breed-- 


Ing = away, 1 hear 'e coming, oh oh 
EF | (She puts bim out: at @ back-door.) 


The Amorous Tilt: 
Enter Lady Blunder Peeping. 
| L. Blas. He's gone Sir Morgan, you may approach. 


Enter Sir Morgan Pulling in the Prince, Sir Merlin, and 4 « Page to _w V4 


Prince. 


- Sir Morg. Nay, as Gat ſhall ave me; Sir, ou ſhall ſee my Lads: or fo, 
4 ye ſce,and receive theThanks of the Houſe. 

Prince. As Gat ſhall fave me, Sir, I am ſorry for it--- another time, Sir, 
L have carneſt buſineſs. Now, I am 1 ſure nothing worth ſeeing can belong 
to this litter of Fools. _ 

L. Blws. My Daughter is a Perſon of Quality, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Prince. I doubt it not Madam--- if ſite be of the ſame piece——-Send me a 
fair deliverance. 

L (Sir Morgan leads him to 1Mirtilla he ſtarts. ) 

---Ha / What bright Viſions that ? | 

Mir. Heav'n ! *Tis the lovely Prince 1 ſaw in Flanders. (afae. > 

Sir Merl. Look how he ſtares---why, what the Devil ails he? 


Sir Morg. To her, Sir, or ſo@ ye ſee, what aPox are you afraid of her : py 


L. Blu. He's in Admiration of her Beauty, Child. 

Prince. By Heav®n the very Woman I Adore ! (apde, Y 

Sir Morg. How @? ye, ſee Sir, how de ye, ha, ha, ha ? 

Prince, I cannot be miſtaken ; For Heav'n made nothing but Young An- 
gels like her / 

Sir Morg. Lookee Page, is your Maſter in his right Wits. 

Sir Merl. Sure he's in Love, -and Loy's a deviliſh thing, 

Sir Morg. Sa, ho, ho, ho, where are you Sir, where are you ? 

Prince. n Heavn ! "(Puts him away.) 
Oh ! do not rouze me from this Charming Slumber, leſt I ſhov'd wake, In 


find it but a Dream. 
Sir Morl. A plaguy dull fellow this,that can ſleep in fo good Company as 


WC arc. 


Sir Morg. Dream--- A Fiddle-ſtick ; to ker, man, to her, and Kiſs her | 


ſoundly, or ſo, & ye ſee. %; 
Sr Merl. I. l. Kiſs her, Sir, Kits hex--- ha, ha; iv | hes very 1mple. 
Frince. Kiſs her, -- there's univerſal Rhiin in her LtpS. 
Mir. 1 never knew *em guilty of fach miſchicts, 


Sir Morg: No, VII be ſworn, I have Kilt *em twenty times, and, never | 


did me harm. 


Prince, Thou Kiſs thoſe. !ipz ? impoſſible, aud falſe; they ne're were |: 


preſt but by ſoft Swathery Winds, 


Sir Morg.Southern Wind<c--ha,ha,lookee d' yeſee boy thy Maſter” $ ; mad,or | 
ſo \& ye ſee---why,What a Pox, ye, think I ever Kifs my Wk, orfo 
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'her |turn. as well. 


© Charming-way ?-- Come to my Claſping Arms... 


T he Younger Brother :. Or, 


- | is that ſtore of Love and wond'rous Joys 1 had been hoarding upfo 


tender ours, all laviſh't'on. a Brute, who neyer Luſted *bove my 


s Woman ; for Love he underſtands a7 5 A 


&. Prethee Reproach me on--- - _* (aghs.) 
eo; 'S Dea I coo'd rave / Is this foft tender Boſom to be 
| fuch a Load of Fool? Damnation og thee--- Where got'ſt 


by 
ou this 
?” Take back the: Powers, thoſe Charms ſhe's ſworn 


e Appetite 
Adori'd me, ſince a dull, Fat-Fac'd, noiſy, Taudry Block-head, can ſerve 
| (Offers to go.) 


" Nr, You ſhall not go away with that Opinion of me.--- 
Geo, Oh, that fa Tongue can now. no more deceive--- Art thou not 


Marry'd ? Tell me that falſe Charmer. TR 


6 Yes.--- . * | (helding him. [yh 
7eo, Curſe on-that word ; wou'd thou had'ſt never learnt 1t--- It gave. 
thy Heart, and-my Repoſe away. | 


Air. Doſt think 1 Marry'd with that dull deſign.? Canſt thou believe 
| gave my, Heart away, becauſe I gave my Hand ?--- Fond Ceremony that-- 


A neceſſary trick, devis'd by wary Age,-to Traffic *twixt a Portion, and a 


Jointure-;; tim whom I Lov'd. is Marry'd to my Soul. | 
Ges, Art thou then mine ? And wilt thou make Attonement, by ſuch 


Piter»Lady Blunder at the Door, Sees 'em, andoffers to go out again. 


E. Bl, Oh, Heavens /' How rude am 1?--- Cry Mercy, Madam, 1 pro-- 


teſt I thonght you'd: been alone. 
Geg. *S Death /-my Aunt Blunder . 
A75r. Only this Gentleman, Madam.--- % 
L. Blun. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon--- anil ant really ſorry--- 
Geo. That you find me with your Daughter, Madam. 
L. Blun, 1 hape you take me to:be better Breed, Sir: Nor liad I inter- 


(aide.) 


. Tupted you, but for an Accident. that has -happen'd to Sir Morgan, com- 


ing out of the City in a Beaſtly Hackney, he was turn'd'over in Cheap-fade, 
and Striking-the filthy Coach-man, the naſty Mobb came out, and had al- 
moſt Kjld him; "% for a young Gentleman, a ſtranger, that came to 
kis Reſcue, and 1 he has Brought to Kifs your Ladyſhip's Hands--- 
him-in his Duty, he ſhall wait till your HP y more 
'Exit,) 


But Fl} Inſt 
& Leiſure--- alas ?. He's already on the Stairs, | 
44s, Let him wait there--- Lejere,”Tis neceſſary you dapart, fure of my 
t, yay cannot fear the reſt, the Night is haſt'ing, on 3 Truſt me but 
e few Hours,: and then Zejere I'll pay. you back with int'reſt. : 
Geo, All bleflings light on thee. | 


Rat will your Lady Mother make no Diſcovery of my being here. 


Myr. She'd fooner Pump for me; ang. belicyc it apart of good Breed- 


gion away; I hear 'ery coming. E). 
| lj | (Sbe puts him out" at s back-door.)' 


FaS.s 


The Amorous Filt. 
Enter Lady Blunder Peepmg. 
L. Blas. He's gone Sir Morgan, you may approach. 


Enter Sir Morgan, Pulling in the Prince, Sir Merlin, and a Page to the 

: Prince. , - bd, 
Sir Morg. Nay, as Gat ſhall ſave me, Sir, you ſhall ſee my Lady, or ſo, 
<4 ye ſce,and receive theThanks of the Houſe. 

Prince . As Gat ſhall fave me, Sir, I am ſorry for it--- another time, Sir, 
l have earneſt buſineſs. Now, I am ſure nothing worth ſecing can belong 
to this litter of Fools. | _ 

L. Blur. My Daughter is a Perſon of Quality, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Prince. I doubt it not Madam--- if ſite be of the ſame piece---Send me a 
fair deliverance. EE 

Tn (Sir Morgan leads him to Artilla he ſtarts.) 

---Ha / What bright Viſion's that ? | 

Mir. Aeavn ! *Tis the lovely Prince 1 ſaw in Flanders.  (afiac.) 
Sir Merl. Look how he ſtares---why, what the Devil ails he ? y 

Sir Morg. To her, Sir, or ſo@ ye ſee, what a Pox are you afraid of her? | 

L. Blun. He's in Admiration of her Beauty, Child. | 

Prince. By Heav*n the very Woman I Adore /  (afode,) 

Sir Morg. How @Q* ye; ſee Sir, how de ye, ha, ha, ha ? # 

Prince, 1 cannot be miſtaken; For Heav'n made nothing but Young An- 
gels like her / | . | 
Sir Morg. Lookee Page, is your Maſter in his right Wits. 

Sir Merl. Sure he's in Love, and Lov's a deviliſh thing. 
Sir Moyg. Sa, ho, ho, ho, where are you Sir, where are you ? 
Prince. In Heav'n / (Puts him away.) . : | 

Oh ! donot rouze me from this Charming Slumber, leſt I ſhou'd wake, and 
find it but a Dream.« | | 

Sir Morl, A plaguy dull fellow this,that can ſleep in ſo good Company as 

WC are. | 

Sir Morg. Dream--- A Fiddle-ſtick ; to ker, man, to her, and Kiſs her 
ſoundly, or fo, d? ye ſee. . - As ob) Þ 
Sir Merl. T, I, Kiſs her, Sir, Kiſs her--- ha, ha, io, he's very imple. 
Frince, Kiſs her,--- there's univerſal Rhein in her Lips. | 
Miz. 1 never knew *em guilty of fach miſchiets. | 
Sir Morg: No, VI be ſworn, | have Kilt *em twenty times, and neyer 
did me harm. : F 
Prince, Thou Kiſs thoſe !ipz ? impoſſible, aud falſe ; they ne're were 
preſt but by ſoft Swthery Winds, | - 
Sir Morg.Southern Wind<--ha,ha,lookee d' yeſee boy,thy Maſter's mad,or | 
s ye ſee---why What a Pox, 4* ye think I gever Kiſs my Wie, or fo | 
Te. | | 
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will I yade ity Hopes 


The Thinger Bomber Or, 


y Wife !--- 
Prince. Thy Wi iy his Paſſion'to theſe Fools : Alas, he's mad--- and 


Thou may'ft az we ad! mares tothe Gods ; ſhe's mine, a 
ER not dts bs rom me, | 


Wife yours! lookee ,55Pyeſer, what is it Mid- 
gn She ide you,Sir, or ſo, d* yeſce ? 


"ow. "hb pitty give him way, "he's. madder than a Storin. . 
Prin. Thou know'ſ thou art, and ghy dear Eyes confeſs it--- a numerous 


Train attended our Nuptaals, Witneſs the Prieſt, witneſs the Sacred Altar 


where we kneePd--when the bleſt Gent Ceremony Was perform'd 
Atir. | Alas ! he's mad, paſt all recovery mad. - 
Sir Merl. Mad ſay,poor Soul-- Friend, hoy long has your Maſter been thus 
Intoxicated ? 
+ Page. He's mad indeed to make this Diſcovery. (aſide) Alas,Sir, he's thus 


_—_— dial as he ſees a Beautiful Los Rp he loſt a Miſtreſs, who 'Dya in 
» Flanders to whom he was Contra | 


Sir Merl. Good lack---ay, ay, he's diſtratted, it feems. | 

Page.. See how he Kneels to her, ſtand off, and do but mind him. 

Mir. Riſe, Sir,--you'lruin me-- difſemble if you Love---or you can neer 
be happ Ye (in a low Voice, and Raiſing bim.Y 
Prin, My Tranſport is too high for a dſpuiſe---give me ſome hope, pro- 
miſe dir ies Relief, or at your Feet Pll pierce a Wounded Heart. 

and hope for all you wiſh: Alas, te Faints-- 
"(She takes "him up. be falls upon ber Boſom.) 

Page. Hold him faſt, Madam, between your Arms, and he'll recover pre- 
{eatly. Stand all away. _ 

Prince, Oh ! tell mie, wilt thou bleſs my Youth and Love? Oh ! Swear, 
leſt thon ſhould'ſt break---for Women won'd be Gods, but for inconſtancy. 

Page. Sec, he Mops to come to himſelf again--- keep off--- | 

Air. You have a t ouſand Charms that may ſecure yon--- The Ceremony 
of my Nuprials is ery ev'ning Celebrated, the noiſe of which, draws all 


" the Town together, be here in Xafqueride, and PI! tontrive it ſo, that 


you phe ſpexk with me this Night alone. 
Frince, So, naw let my Soul take Ajr--- 
Blun, What oy y *tis ſo fine a Gentleman ſhou'd be, thus. 
Mir You muſt bringing home your Fops to me, amd ſce what comes 
of K.1 1" (4s fe paſſes out.) 
Sir| 2forg, Fops, I thought him no more a Fop, than 1 do my own Natural 
Couſen here | (Exit Mir. # fcorn.) | 
Prin. Where am 1? (The P. oy fy he bim. | 
Sir Mer. -Why,here, Sir,here,at Sir M. Bluwn.Lodging in Lincoln's-In-Fields. 


Prince. That's well, hehas told me---Where hare I Annan, | ng half 
Tour and more ? | 


5 ep ae Na ay the Lord Knows ? 
d I aw a lovely Waman. 
, wa Sos Sir 
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. The, Amorous Jult. - © a1 
Sir Merl. Fancy'd--- why ſo you did man, my Lady Mirtila Blunder. 
Prince, methought, 1 ſtepr vpon her ſnowy Bofom, and dreafn't 1 was in 

Heav'n, where 1 claim'd her. ls 

Sir Aderl, Good lack aday---why, fo you did, £ir, ha, ha, ha 
Prince. And rav'd on _ = bgghi yn - Non-fence. 

Sir Morg. | y my Troth, and ſo you did, Sir. _ 

alone, cs bbs Sir, *tis an infirmity I have that ever takes 
me at the «* --qjapn of a Fine Woman, . which made me fo unwilling to 
ſee your hady. 2 1h | 

Sir Merg. Lookee, Iask your Pardon heartily,or fo, d' ye ſce-- and am 
ſorry you are not in a Condition to Viſit her often. ST 

Prince. 1 ſhall be better when-I'm ud to her; tis the firſt time only af- 


fets me. 


Sir Morg, Pray, Sir, be Pleas'd to uſe your felf to her,or ſo, 0 ye ſce--- 
ſhe's a civil perſon,and a Perſon of Quality before I marry'd her, ye ſee. 
L. Blun, My Son tells yop Trath, Sir. : | | 

_ Price. Madam, I doubt it not, pray beg her Pardon, and do you give 
me yours, 905! | ( Bows and Koſſes ber battd, and goes out, 
L. Blun. A moſt Accompliſht Perſon--- (Exeunt.) 


S CENE. Ill, 
Enter Olivia aud Tereſia,in Mes Cloaths, 


Oley. "T El, the Ball do's not begyn theſe three Hours, and we'll di-. 

| / vertour ſelves at my Aunt's Paſſett-Table, which you fee is 
Preparing, her Natural Propenlity to as both Sexes makes her keep a 
Bank on purpoſe to bring 'em % ether.:*. There we ſhall ſee the Old and 
the Young, the Ugly, and the diome, Fools that have Mony, and 
Wits that have none ; and if the Table afford us nothing to pleaſe the 
Appetite, we'll abroad for Forage. SES. 


Enter Sir Merlin pulling in George, follow'd by Sir Morgan, Tage and #ootn:en 
to George. TY | 
7 Lou Merl, Nay, Sir, 1am refolv'd you fhall Honour my Aunt's Baſſet- 
able--- = | | | 
Geo, My Aunt's Baſſet-T able; There may be mony Stirring among theſe 
Fools, and Fortune may befriend me. |. (a/ade.) © | 
Sir Merl. Sir Morgan, Pray know this worthy Gentleman, I have the | 
Honour to lodge in the Houſe with him. (They Jalate one another, | 
; | Str Mer. together, | 
Sir, This is Sir Morgan Blumder, a Perion of Quality in Wales, I aſſure | 
You, ; | | | 


Geo, 


* 


\ 


The Younger Brother ; Or. 
It not, Sir, and am prove! of the ; "EY of Kiſing! P 


c Hands. 
rok Nees a handſom Gentleman. 
Ob. "7 Brother-George, as I live, 'tis as cov'd wiſh. (a/tde,) 


Enter Welborn. 
Welb, Lev 


Geo. Welborn ! Welcome from 'Payis., 1: heard of your Arrival from 
Trince Fredrick. | 
Welb. Yes, Iam come to my DeſtruQtion, Friend. - 
Geo. Ay, thour't to.be I hear to a Welch Fortune. 
Welb. Tho Matrimony be ient Curſe, yet that's not the worſt--- 
I am fall'n moſt damnably in Low: ſince 1 arriv'd, with a young Creature 
[ Gaw in the Mall Cother Night, of Quality ſhe Was, 1 dape fear, by all 
- that was about her, but ſuch a Shape ! a Face Ja Wit! a nd, as ina mo- 
ment quite ſubdu" d my. Heart ; ſhe had' another Lady with her, whom 
( (dogging her Coach) | found to be a Neighbour. of mine, and Grand- 
ter to the LAY Touthly, but who my Conqueror was | never ſince 
could learn. 
Oliv, *Slife, Tereſ3a, 4, yonder's the Handſome Fellow that entertain'd us 
_ with fo much Wit, on l Thurſday laſt int the Aall. 
Tere, What, when you Chang'd your Breeches for Petticoats at my Lodg- 
ings. . | 
Oliv, T hat Night, and ever ſince, 1 have felt a ſort of a Tendre for 
him. 
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Tere. As I do for his Erie ng ens eav'ri he benot Marry'd ! I fear he 
has lay'd an Imbargo on my Hea ore it puts out of the Port. 


Geo. 'Are you not. for the Baſſet 
Welb. No, Pre buſineſs at the 438 to Night, beſides my Lady Blunder 


has a Quarrel to me for laſt Night's Debauch ; Pll wait on you in the 
Morning, | Ext. Weners. | 


Geo, Ye, you to your Buſineſs, and I to mine.--- 
| (Speaks as the reft go out.) 


"Let b Dull Trading Fool by Buſineſs Live, 
Stateſmen by Plots, the/Courtier crigge tothrive ; 
The Fop of Noiſe and Ars be Culled on, __ 
And RT noone Joy by being undone; 

WlulſtT by Nobler a S Ways advance, _ 
Since Lhes and Fortune are acquired by Chance. 
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Exennt Omnes. 
The End of the Second At. 


"es 


+/ - The Amorous Filt. 
A SONG. 
Sung by Sir Rowland in the Second AR. 
To TERESIA. 


TH 0 the Joung ize Cu id's Fire 
Tz; is more wo 1 the O 

The Sun's 11d Bur we now res. 

More thaw when the Seaſon's cold. 


Dialogue in the Maſ, pe a the beginning of. 


the third AT. 


He "Tax and 'Place:you ſee conſpure, 
With tender Wiſhes fierce deſire; 

See the willing. Victim ſtands 

To be offer'd by your hands : 

Ah ! Let me onLov's Altars lying, 

Claſp my Goddeſs whilſt Pm dying. . 


She. iy! what hard words, and ſtrange thingsd'ye 
ay 2 
Your Eyes to ſcem cloſing, and juſt dying away: 
Ah! Pray what d'ye want ? Explain but your mind, 
Which did T but know, perhaps I'de be kind. . 


Fle. My. pretty ſoft maid, full of innocent Charms, 


og retry to ſigh out my Soul in thy Arms ; = 
then, if I'm loy'd, deay nor the Bliſs, 


| Bu tel me I'm apes witha ravulung, Kiſs. . 


= 
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The Tanger oF Bn 2/48 


| Ste, Oh! oy Ivow I cannot endure you ; 
Be civil, or elſe out I aſſure you; 
Iwill not be Kifs'd 3 nor tumbld,: not I, 
FT tell all your tricks, that I will, if I dye. 


| He. Nay, never diflemble, nor ſnother that ire; 
Your Bluſkes, and Eyes betray y your defire. 
Thepratic'dnot Tatocent, dally with bl ifs, 

Then prethee be kind, and taſt what it is. 


| She. Letmedyenow ow,you'r grown a ftranps ſortofa man 

'Toforcea og ,lether do what ſhecang _ 
I fear now Wh what were doing, 

k And is thisthe End of allyou Men's wooing ? 


te Arthispleaſire all Aim, beth Godly and Sinners, 
And none of *cm bluſh for't but poor cre beginners. 
In pleaſure both Sexes, all Ages agree, 
And thoſe that take moſt, moſt happy will be. 


Chorgs. Ia pleaſure both Sexes, &c. 
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SCENE che Firſt mY 


Enter Olivia; a a Men Tereſia - i» Maſe 
Youthly; Lady Blunder, Mirti ng Prince Fre in 4 Ri 
Habit, Welborn in ne lik be; with 6 Cloak over bins, fraud: fe and ſeryeral 


TRE, 
m_ cher C Angry 
tis 0 0 charming, wi 0 
i#-drefd! fo os hogel! Tots ek to firs Pp 


" "Tee, Hey day ! Prithee where's this Wonder to be ſeen ? 
Oliv. hy doſt-chou xk? Haſt thou nor ſeen a man-of Drefs, and More: | 
ment of uncommon Faſhion ? | 
Tere. A great many, very odd, ood Fantaſtick, I'm fare my dear Man is 
none of ? WET 7 C Sighs, 
Ol. Thy Heart when fir'd bu ws caſily, and foks, but I am all impatient, 
darts, and flames, all-the effeas of Love =o ping in my Heart, yet never - 
ſaw his Face ; but ſer, hy cone and I find a way to bet him know 
the miſchicfs he has « ess 
"= Afr. Endimion, whey Sir M4 | 
by Oliv. Ac his uſual Diverſion, a Drinking. 
© _ Ar. Do you wait near me to Night, -I'may an, WM have kinder bunch 
3H for you. e%er the morning. | 
'F Oliv. You heap too many Bleflings on'me, Madam. | 
= Prince. Oh, turn thy lovely Eyes upon thy Slave, that waits and watches 
oy; for a tender look. 
Mir. Oh, Sir, why do you preſs a yielding heart 'too much, undone by 
| what you've ſaid already. 
-Olxv. Thoſe ſoft Addrdiſes muſt be thoſe of Love.  [ Afde. 
Mir. My Honour was ih danger when I promis'd —-and yet I bluſh to tell 
youT: was pleas'd, and bleft the dear necellity that forc'd me. 
Oliv. Ha! *tis the- man I love —— and Courts Mirtille, and ſhe receives S 
hint with inviting looks. *Sdeath, ſhe's a common Lover! already I'm arrr'S | IR 
to Jealouſie ! 


Enter George in | Mchubacs, with @ Paper on his Back and Np, goes ro Mir- 
tilla, ſees one Courting ber. | | 


Geo. What gilded thing is that? —T muſt diſturb 'em—— be 
Tis I, Mirtillo, languithing for the appointed Happineſs, while you, perhaps, 
are eaken up with different thoughts —— _ 

(Lejere! How very feeble do Old Loyers Charm ! Only the * 
266 ile, JNew and gay have pow'r to warm — How ſhall I put him 
aſide; Y off? For now my Ambitious Love Qeclares for Fredericks bd 
n, aL jentive a Ser 1p j 
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— Lejere —= wait till I gi ive the word —— ps it may be late — go 
my your or Et Crowd, ous be elſe fu ed —— ' [| Goes from bin. 

be my man by his ſhape, and 

min. e———'What's this written on 
—_— ( "Fa it.) A very good 


— ho, "who wichin here? C, yt Genel back. 
Geo. ad t | .- [ Exit Olivia. 


ere Loveand Barton. 

Fog Two 'very good Frients of mine, prithee who art Fe that bring'ſt 

**m?. 

Tere. A'wandring Nymph, that has had 'a ſwinging Character of. your. 
Perſon and Barton thou be'ſt che man, prithee dear Stranger, let me 
ſee thy Face, and if Pm not miſtaken, "tis. tan to one, but. we may go NEAT. % 
ra Ln da Bear ates: - | 

Geo. And I am as likely a Fellow, for fome odd Bargain or other, as ever 
you met with —» Look ye, am I the man?- 

Tere. Let:me ſeb+— A yery:handſome Face,inclining to round, fine wan- 

con Eyes, ,with/a Plaguy Roguiſh 4; -plump, round, red vr not tall, 
nor low, and exereacly well taihi CF o on all this in ber Tablets.) —— Ay, 
ay,” you areithe Man; ks: 

'Geo. 'I am;glad on't, andre: char Ercatr, te me ſee. if thou art not 
the Woman —— © 4 : | 

Tere, Heay'n! what Woman, Sie Bi ile 

: Geo. Why, any Woman that's P "8 Wity "Young, and Good naturid. 

' Tere. T had rather ſhew any: thing almoſt my. Face... 

Geo. Faith, and that's kind ; bn every ching in its due. time: I love to 
arrive at Happineſs by d there's'as much Pleaſure in the' Journey of 
Kove, as inthe Arrival to't, and the firſt Stage3$' a,handſom Face, - 

| Tere... Where you Bait a while, take a ſhort Survey, and away. | 

| | Gie: Toit, and good Humour; where a man hinds Pleaſure enough to 
engape him along while, | 

Tere, Then to all the ſmall Villages, call'd/litrle Eedonns Kifling, Play- 
ing, Fooling, Sighing, Dyin Yying—— and-ſo on tothe laſt Stage, where-Whup - 
and Spur laid by, all tir'd and dull; you lazily lye down and fleep. | "5x7 

» | "Geo. No, I'm a more vigorous Lover? And fince in the Country: of. True 

#4 2 ove, there remains. a. Terra Incognita, 1 ſhall always be making new Diſco- 

recs.» | 

Tere. True Love! I; there ſuch a thing in the whole Map of Nature ? 

Geo. Yes, 1 once diſcover d'it in my Veyage round the W orld.  - 

Tere. Bury 'ris Toe Enchanted place, and vaniſhes as loon « as *tis approactrd 


"WM | Enter Sir Rowland. 


Geo. ' Fakh, let's ; (ou for i it, and try; if-we joſe. our: FAR 1 we fall, 
I ke EINIS for che Ph dlophen Stone, find ſomething, that will; recom- 
pence out pains 
EL IEEY at ri II00 Ye hes dev lth inol bo Fm 
F Ho thn þ— L res pare 0with 3 oj Se —__ have you.in oy Iu 
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: * 2 dull Husband of: 1 have knownan 


- trace the Myſtery. * VE | 


Mir. This Night gives you an Aﬀig ation— I tremble at the thought — 
Ah, why will you purſue me thus to Ruine 2 Why with reſiſtleſs Charms in- 
vade my Heart, "that cannoe ſtand their 1 Foro. uae without my Wor | 
man —— the Enterprize with you wou'd be too dangerous. 
Prince. Dangerous to be ador'd ! and at your Feet behold your Slave mas 
king Eternal Vows ? 
Mir. If T. were ſure that you wou'd paſs no further, —- 
oy un Let the fond God of Love be my CT will you not truſt a a 
ty 
Mir. Whom ſhould the truſt, that dares not truſt her ſelf? 
Geo, "That is ſome Lover, whom I muſt obſerve. CO Afede, 
Mir. Alas, the Foe's within that will betray me, . Ambition, and our r Sexes 
Vanity — Sir, you muſtprevail— | 
Prince. And in return, for ever take my Soul. | 
Mir. Anon PII feign an illneis, and retire to my Apartment, whither this 
Faithful Friend ſhall Thing you, Sir. [ Pointing to Manage. 
Geo. Hum!'— that looks like ſome Love Bargain, and Manage 211 ta 
Witneſs. By Heav'n, gay Sir, Pllwatch you. 
Tere. But heark ye, my Fellow-Adventurer, art you not marry'd? | 
Geo. Marry'd —- that's a Bug word — prithee if thou haſt any ſuch De- 
ſign, keep on. thy Mask, left I be tempted to Wickedneſs. 
Tere. Nay, truth is ?is a thouſand Bi is to ſpoil a handſom man, to make 
Id Batter'd Bully of Seventy, unmar- 
ry'd, more agreeable fora Gallant, than any wy; out-of-Humour'd Huſ- 
bang at Eight and Twenty. | | 
Geo, Gad, a thouſand times. 
Tere. Know, I have Fi Ive Hundred Pounds a Year. 
Geo, Good. 
Tere. And the Devil and al of Expectations from. an Old Woman. 
Geo.. Very good. 
Tere. And this Youth,and lile Beauty to lay out in love. [Pulls off her Mack. 
Geo, Terefia ! the lovely Maid deſign'd for my Mother, now, what a Dog 
am T?- that gives me the greater Guſt to her, and wou'd fain Cuckold my 
Father. [Tb to her aſide. 
{ Mirtilla ſeems ro fame, - 
Men. My Lady faints -— help, help. | 
Mir. Only the heat Oppreſſes me— but let ic not diſturb the Company, 'T1! 
take the Air a little, and return. | [ Goes out with Manage. 
Geo. Is this defi ign'd, or real— perhaps ſhe is retir'd for me— M+s. Manage— 
| [| Manage Re-enters, be pulls ber by the ſleeve. 
Man, Ha! Monſicur  Lejere / what ſhall I feign to put him off withal, | 4/iae. | 
Geo. Why doſt thou ſtart? How do's my dear Martills ? 
Man. Repoſing, Sir, a while,but anon. Il wait on her for your : admittance. 
| Price Frederick puts on Welborn's Cloak, , Pots ours and Welborn enters 
_ into the Company dreſ#d. like rhy Prince. - s 
Geo. Ha, ſhe 2. mn 6 palin 6 fps that it gay _ What means it, but rl. 
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YELL The Tuliger Bris 7 Or, 


Sir Row. The oung People are Lazy, un here's nathing fue epic 
peeping in oje mthen Vizards ; come, Madam, let you and I Thame * = : 
- zneo Action. ( Sir Rowland, and Lady Youthly, Dance.) | 


After the Dance, enter Olivia with 4 Letter. 


| _ Olivia gives Welborn the Letter, | 
Wall Ha !. what's this, Sir, a Challenge ? 


+: A Soft One, \Sir. 
Wall A Billet —— whoe'er the Lady be. | (Regt) She merits ſome- 


| "ing for but believing I am worth her Mirth. 


.Olv. I know not, Sir, how great a Jeſt you may make of it; but I a{- 
fore you the. Lady is in earneſt, and if you be at leilure to, hear Reaſon 
from her.——— 

Well. Fair and ſoftly, my-Dear Love Meſſenger, I am for no haſty Bar- 

not but I ſhou'd be glad to hear Reaſon any of the Sex — 


Hut Nat I have Heen 6 damnably Jileed — Is the of Quality 2: 


Oliv. Yes. 
Well. Then I'll net hear any thing from her ; they are troubleſome; and ' 


» and if ſhe have a Husband, whide her Intriegues the has-recourſe 
@ al ee tire Arts ar? Cunning of hr ex: ; and ſhe. 1 {0 Hy ns 
will her Lover 


" 1-0&v. She is not troubled with a Hadbend, Sir; 


| Hell. What, ſhe's parted from the Fool; then ſhe's Expenſive, and for- 
want. of Alimony, jes all che. believing Blook-Heads that. ihe meves 


.O/;v.- But- this. is a Maid, Sir. 

Well: Worſe ſtill ! Ac every turn ſhe's on her Honour 3 then if ſhe - 

have. a Kinſman, or a Brother, I muſt be C alleogd = 

Olu.. Sir, you miſtake, my Lady is for May. 

Welk How ! 

Oliv. . You have not forſworn i 1t, Ichope.: tg 
Well. Not fo—— but 

Oliv. If a Lady, Young and Handſom, and Ten Thouſand Pourds—— ; 

Well. Nay, I am not poſitive —— 


; To Sir Morgan, an Sr Merlin, Drunk, Singing. | 
Sir $777 Coxcombs be denni'd, here's @ Health to the Man, © : 


Sir Merl, ns That ſince Life is but foo, lives 's : long as he can. 
e 


Sir Mor, Mong: re is my Lady Mirtilla, 

Sir Merl. And my Miſtre(, Raſcals ? J Fi we are reſoly'd.to ſhew our. 
ſelves in, Triumph «4 our Wives and Miſtrefles. 

L. You. Your Miſtr#, Sir Merlin ?- miſtake not your Mark. . 

Sir Mer]. Ha !- Art thou there, gld Cathedral ? Why thou Jook'ſt; as mag- 


 hificently as Old Queen Beſ5 in,the af minſtey-Cupboard. 


Sir M-rg. Lookee as de ſee, NRICWa wore. a.Beard, ſhe- was hes 
A 


"ſn, el Gy ee</ Alan 


£o5ds.3 od oy Fu Pony your Father ſhall corre you. 
wa LC ALUET 5. $ Toft Oe es $ and peo fe 


& . Sir Row, Here's a Heathen-Chriſtian! ſee his Father hang'd ! 
Sir Merl. Ay hang'd, and all the old Fathers in-Chrifendom; Wh wha. 
2-Pox ſhou'd Fathers trouble the World for? WhenTcome to R in Par- 
liament, 1 will enact it Felony, for any Father to haye ſo lirtle Grice io to | 


live, that has a Son art Years of Diſcretion. 
Sir Row. A damn'd Rogue, Pil difinherir him immediately. 


Si Mel. T depoſite all your Wine ?* Sirrah, you're a Blunderbufs. 
Sir Morg. Sirrah ! you are a diminitive Bully. | 
| Sir Merl. Sirrah you're the Whore of Babylon, and TI defie you. 

Sir Morg, Lookee de ſee, I ſcorn to draw upon, a Arnhem fille or fo,/ 1 
bring bes; bur. I boldly challenge you. into the Cellar, where thou ate 
drink till thou, renounce thy Character, or talk Treaſon enough to hang thee, 
YA and that's fair and civil. - 
Ly . Sir Merl. Agreed; and when Pm drunk oh to raviſh, PH Cuckold 
A my old Dad, and fight him for his Miſtreſs. 
| Sir Row. I have no Patience ; I'll kill the Dog, becauſe PII haye the Law * 
on my ſide Come ON, Sir. (Draws, the Ladies run out.) 


( Sir Merlin draws) George trms in aud parts *ems 


Geo. Villain ! Raſcal!! What, draw upon thy Father » 
Sir Row. Pray, Sir, who are you? thacT may thank-you -for my Life.| 
Geo. One, Sir, whom Duty 'twas. ( Pulls off bis Vi Nilerd) 
Sir Row. What, dear George / - Til go and cut off the Intail- 
of my Eſtate pebbia y,-and-thou ſhalt have it al}, Boy, thon ſhalt——— 
[ ExMnt all but George. 
Geo. Fortune is ſtill my Friend { Had but Mrrt;{/2 been to ! I wonder thac ©: 
ſhe ſends-not ro me ! My Love's tmpatient, and'I cannot wait- while . 
_ the dull Sort is boozing with his. Brother-Fools in the Cellar. I'll foftly to: 
che. Chamber of my Love — Gate ſhe waits me there——— 5 nghd 


SCE N. E che Second: 
A. Chamber, \and Alcove, diſcovers Mirtilla, and Prince Frederick.” 


3 Prince. Oh ! Tam raviſti'd with exceſs of Joy.-- | 
>| Afr. Enough, my charming Prince ! Oh, you have ſaid enough f || 

Prince: Never, my Miriulla ! | "F 

The Sun that views the World, nor the bright Moon, that favours Lovers « | 
Stealths,ſhall ever ſee. that Hour. Valſt,as thy Ecauties, are my young Deſires z | 
and. every new Poſſeſſion kindfes new Flames, foft as thy Eyes, ſoft as hy: * 
render 1] ouches,. and, e'cr the Pantings of .my Hearr are laid,” new « 
fports,; from new-Withes, dance abvur i, , and till remans in LovesH 
. +, WONQU —bd | $Riſes and. Embrace ter.) 


|. L. Blux, Is it ſo great a Crime, Brother, for a Gentleman to be Drunk ? 
q. Sir Merl. You Lye like a Son of a Whore I have been drinking 
8 " Confuſion to all the Fathers and Husbands in Englend. 

:7Þ Sir Morg. How, Sir, Confuſion to Husbands ? Lookee de fee, Sir, ſwal-: 
ifs | ”Y _ that: Word, or Pll make you depoſite all the conjugal Wine you haye- 
4's [UN | 
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g Encer George, fo oft. 


Geo. This Hol I know, ant this ſhould be her Bed: Chatnber, becauſe 
the. Beſt ; and yet methought I heard another Voice-— but may be mi- 
ſtaken. 

' Prince. I hint with Pleaſure of each tender Claſp : 1 "gh. and . languiſh, 
gazing on ty Eyes; and dye upon thy Lips, with every 

Geo. Sure) I know that Voice ! Torments,. and Hell . f.- _ but * *ris im- 
poſſible? 3 ( 4ſide.) 

Prince. Ol! ſatisfie my Doubt, - trembling Doubt ? Am I belov'd 2 
Have I about me ought cngagi hee, Charmer of my Sou] ? 

Geo, It is the Prince. ( Afede 

Mir. Ab, Frince-! Can you ſuch needleſs Queſtions ask, after the Sacti- 
fice which 'L have made. 

Geo, Hell take thee for that Falſhood. s # Draws. J 

Mir. Think not the mighty Preſent of yaur. Jewels, enough to purchaſe 


Provinces, has bought one ſingle Sigh, or Wiſh: No, {8 dear FP) you 


owe 'em all to Love; and your own Charms. : | 
' Gee.. Oh damn'd, diſſembling Jitt ! - (Afide.) | 
Prince. No more, no more, my Soul's oppreſt le ler me unload it 
in thy tender Arms, and ſigh it out into thy raviſhing © DO 
Geo. Death, and Damnation ! — 
I ſhall forger his Quality, and Virtue, forget he was my Friend, or ſav'd 
this Life; "and like a River, ſwell'd with angry Tydes, oerflow thoſe 
Mir. Who's there ? I heard a Voice —— Mangge ? 
Geo, Yes. | ( Sofziy. ) 
Prince. Approach thou Confident of all my Joys; approach, and be Re- 
warded —( Prince takes his Fewel from bis Hat.) | 
Gee, Yes, Ir my excellent Bawding - By Hearn I dare not touch 
his Princely Perſon, 
(Frances. here art thou ? take this Jewel, and retire. | ( Gropes for bis Hand, . 
| ves it him » 291 
Geo. Ev'n n ny Misfortunes have a fore of Luck ; but ll withdraw, for 
fear this Devil about me, ſhou'd- raiſe my too raſh Hand againſt je 
Extt. 
Prince. Come, my eternal Pleaſure each Moment of the happy Lo- 
ver's wits is worth an Age of dull, and common Life. [Exeunt into the 
[- Mleove, the Scene ſhuts. 


SCENE the Third. 
4 Garden, by Night Still. 


Enter Geotge with his Sword in bis Hand, 4s befare. 


Gee. Why do I vainly call for Vengeance down, and have itin my Hand? 
>> Þy Heav'n, Iil-back—— Whether ? To kill a'Woman, a young 
'd Rims (Ob, Ye falſe FR Ones-! ſhou'd; we do, yp A 
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_ begs away, _- 


oY The Yoorous þ is Ti 


ftice,, A univerſal Ruin wou'd enfue.; Not One wou'd live to ſtock: the 
World anew. Who. ist among 'e All, ye Fair Deceivers, ye Charming 
Miſchiefs to the Noble Race, ch twear ſhe's Innocent, without Damnation? 
No, no, go onh-—- be falſe-— be fickle ſtill : You a& but Nature—— but: 
my faithleſs Friend where Trepor the Secrets of my Soul—— except 
this one Alas ! he knew not this : —— Why do I blame him then ?/ 


7 Emer Olivia, dreſ9d as: before. 
Olw. Fire ! Fire ! Fire ! | | | | | 
- Geo. Olivia's Voice ! = Ha ! what are thou ?- Thy Voice ſhou'd be: 


LI 


Ol:via's, but thy Shape— And yet a Womanis all o'er Diſguiſe, 


Enter Lady Blunder in her Night-Gown. 
L. Blun. Fire ! Fire ! Fire ! My Son, my dear Sir Morgan. 


Enter Sir Rowland, and Servants. 


Sir Row. A Pox on your Son,and mine to boot.; they have ſet all the Sack- 
Butts a Flaming in the Cellar, thence the Miſchief began. 7imorhy, Roger, 
PFeffrey, my Money-Trunks, ye Rogues ! 'my Money-Trunks! | 

L. Blun. My Son, good Roger ! my own Sir Mopgy / | 

Sir Row. The Ten thouſand Pounds, ye Reſell” in the Iron Trunk, thae' 
was to be paid Mr. Welborn for Olivia's Portion. - [ Ex. 

"TL. Blun. Oh my Son ! my Son ! - Run to the Parſon, Sam, and ft 
him ſend' the Church-Buckets. Oh, fone help ! ſ6me help / [ 


| Enter Manage. 
Man. Oh, Heavens !*my Lady Mir:illa's Chamber's atl on Flame. 


Enter Britton. 


Geo. Ha,— the Prince ! I had forgot his Danger. 

Man, Ah! look up, and ſee how it burns ! 

Geo. Britton, a Million for a Ladder ! HC | 

Man. Blefling on you, Sir, if you dareventure through che Houſe®, there. . 
lies one in the Fore Garden. EE BEE. 


- Brit. The Paſſage is on fire, Sir, you cannot go. 


Geo. Revenge is vaniſh'd, and Love takes its place : Soft Love, and migh-* 
tier Friendſhip ſeizes all. Pll fave him, tho' I periſh in the Attempt. [Runs 
| out, Britton after bir. 
Enter, at another Door,, Sir Rowland. ' | 
[. Blun. A Thouſand Pound for him that faves Sir Morgan. | 
Sir Row. And, de ye hear, let my Rogue he ; Pd rather he ſhould be burnt, : 


_ than hang'd on Tyhw»Road, for murthering his Father. —— But where's - 
Boy George ? , ; |. 


Enter Men with Trunks. 


Rog. Safe, Sir, I hope ; he was not in the Houſe. | | | 
Sir -Row. So, ſo, away with* theſe Trunks to my Lady Toutbly's in* - 


Southampron-Squate, and tell her wemuſt trouble her to Night. Come, Siſter, _:7 
9+ - n 7 5 © 1 k N - 
© [Extuns Lody Blungder, and Sir Rowland, 
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ih Bradara, cid Mirtilla, « ahpcar it ub ates the ; Flame bebind Tow; 
_ Prince. Hap, help, and fave Miartills ! 5k any Price, my Life, my 


Tortune?! 
Mir. Oh, |Heav'ns ! the Flame purſues us as we fly. 
Prince. No help ! Oh Gods, I ſhall.prevent the Flame, and periſh "Ip my 


: Fears to ſee you dye ! 
Mir. Alas! Sir, you with caſe' may ſave your Life! This Window you 


may leap, - bat I want Coura 
Prince, N No, my Mirtille, if it be thy Fate, I'll graſp thee, ev'n 1 Flames; 


and dye with thee. 
'Mir. We dye - ! we dye !. the Flame takes hold of us ! 


|: Enter. George with a Ladder, and puts it to the Window. 
Prince. Ha ! ſome pitying God takes Care of us. 'Haſt, haſt, my Char- - 
( Puts ber on the Ladder, ſhe "deſcend; ito 
 Gearge's Arms ; yn her, the Prince. George puts her into Manage's | 
Arms, ſhe faints ; he runs up to receive the Prince, 


Prince. re! dear Man of Luck —— -Star reign'd at thy 


Some 
glorious Bi wy” ous thou. eſpouleſt. _—— How fares 
' my Love, the Foe Poſs | 


' Man. Only fainting with _ Fright, but ſhe recovers. 
| Prince, My Chair there, quickly, that waits for me,—— ( Emer Chair ; he 
» puts ber, and Manage nt it,) 


"Enter Olivia, 


Carry . 'eth-t0 Mr. Welborn's, co my Lodging aid acl then return to 
-me; for I am wondrous faint, and cannot walk. - 

Oliv. Ha! « $4: my Life, .my Man ' | 

Prince. But might impoſe ſo much L ejere upon thy Friendfhip, I beg 

afely carry'd to m Lodgings at Welbory?s. | 

Geo, You! ſhall Command me, Sir. [Ex Exeunt Chair, Goa Ba 2250! 
Oliv.,You ſeem not well, Sir; pray repoſe upon my Arm a while 

Prince. -I thank you, Sir, indeed I am not well. 

Ol. Methinks 1 find a Pleaſure but in touching him - — Wou'd 1 
.cou'd ſec his Face by all this facal Light. - 


| Enter Conſtable and Watch. | 
Conſt, $0, fo, the Fire abates, the Engines -play'd rarely z.and we have 


Ten Guined? s. here, . Neighbours, to watch about the Houſe ; for where 
there's Fue, there's Rogues —- Hum, who have we here ?— How now, 


Mr:——— Hum, what have Fou got under your Arm there, ha? Take a- 


Way this Box of Jewels. 


( Sir Morgan, and Sir Merlin, creeping ont .of the Cellar Window.) 
Ha, who have we here creeping - out of the Cellar-Window : ? more 


Mer. Sicrah! youre a Bawd, Sirrah | and for a Teſter will wink" ar 


th. 2 + x £06 $.. ; | js _ , go F 4 5 bo ; A 


: The Amorous Ti, 3T* 
| a oy ſtood for Knights of the Shire, gand- made the Mobile drun k 
icrah ! ; | 
Conſt. We cry you Mercy, Sir, we did not know your Worſhips. | 
Sir Morg. Lookee de ſee, here's a Crown: for you ; carry us to the next 
T _ and well make thee, andall thy Mirmidons, as drunk as a Boat in + 
a Storm. - | 
Olzv. Sir, T find you have Intereſt with theſe Arbirrry Tyrants of the Pa- 
riſh 5 Pray will you bail me, and this Gentleman ? EO | 
Sir Merl. What, Endimion ! my Lady Mirtilla's Page ? He lene me Mone 
to Night at the Baſſer-Table ;, Pl! be bound Hand and Foot for him, Mr. Cox- 
fable, and gad we'll all to the Tavern, and drink up the Sun, Boys. | 
Oliv. Yonder Gentleman too has receiv'd ſome Hurt by the Fire, and 
muſt go Home, Sir ; but you muſt reſtore him the Box, Mr. Conſtable. 
Sir Morg. Ay, ay, lookee de ſee, return the Gentleman all ; they're Gen- 
tlemen, and our intimate Friends, de fee. [ Exeunt Prince, and Olivia. 


Enter a Servant, 


' Conſt. Stand : Who goes there? 7, |, 

Sir Morg. Philip Lookee de fee, he ſhall along with us to. the Ta- 
Yern. | ; 
Serv. Sir Morgas, I came to ſeek you: Your Lady Mother ſent 'me back 
on purpoſe; ſhe has ſpoil'd her Beauty with crying for you. 


y ; 


L- Sir Morg. And wait?d off all her Paint ?— Or fo de ſee ! Gad ſz me, 
F1 Philip, this is ill Luck, Come let us go drink down Sorrow. | | 
._ Serv. Being ſent of ſuch an Errand, as your Safety, Sir, I dare not ftay 


and drink now, before I've ſatizfy'd your Mother. 
Sir Mer. Not drink ! 1 charge you, in the King's Name, Mr. Conſtable, 


bring him along. | ( The Conſtable and Watch ſeize him.) 
' ( Sings.) 
Wiſe Coxcombs be damn'd, bere's a Health to the Man, 


That fince Life is but ſhort, lives as long as he can. #7 


Gr 


ACT W. Bly 
SCENE E theFiſt. .The Prince's Lodgings. 


Enter Page with Lights. [ Sets *em on the Table, Exit. 
Enter Mirtilla led by Mrs, Manage. 


Mir. H ! where am I, Manage ? tb” 
Man, Heayv'n be thank'd, Madam, at the Prince's Lodgings. | 
Mir. What happy Star conducted us, and fay'd us from the Fury ot the 


Flames ? : ; : = 2 
Man, Thoſe whoſe Influence are wy Gracious to your Ladyſhip. © 
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Arr. But where's the Prince ? Where's my Illuſtrious Lover ? 

Man. Waiting the Return of the Chair, Madam. | 

' | Mir. But my Endimion !'—— Is Endimion fafe ? 

Man. Madam, he is; I ſaw him inthe Garden. | 

Mir. Then periſh all the reſt Go ſend to fearch him out, and ler 
him inſtantly be brought| ro me. Ha— Lejere ! 

| itÞ | Enter George. | 

Geo. Bawd ſtand aſide—and do your Office yonder— [Puts away Manage. 
Why are you frighted, |[Madam, becauſe Pm not the Lover you expe- 
ed 2 1} | . | 

Mir. What Lover ! be witneſs Heaven - | 
. | Gevza That thou art falſe, falſe as the infatiate Seas, that ſmiling tempt the. 
vain Adventurer, whom flattering, far from any faving there, ſwell' their 
falſe Waves to a deſtructive Storm. | 
7 mt Why all this mighty Rage ? ——— Becauſe I diſappointed you to 

ighe? | 2 | 

| Geo. No, by Heaven, I dully cou'd have waited Wfor the Hour ; have 
hop'd, and wiſh'd, and languiſt'd out an Age. But, oh Adirtilia! Oh thou 

erjur'd Fair ! But vaniſh all- the ſoftneſs of my Soul, 1 will be 

'* AWPlaghe, a Torment, to your fickle Sex, | 

Thoſe ſmilmg, ſighing, weeping Hypocrites. 
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Mir. And can you think my Flight is Criminal ? becauſe I ſav'd this 
worthleſs Life for you FO 


'Geo. What Innocence adorns her Tongue, and Eyes! While Hell and 
Furies gives her Heart its motion, you know not where you are ? 

'Mir. Perhaps I do not. ; 

Geo. Swear, for. thou'rt damn'd already, and by what black Degrees I 
will unfold :} When .firſt I ſaw this gay, this glorious Miſchief, tho' Nobl 

- born, *twas | hid in mean Obfcurity ; the ſhining Viper lay half dead wit 
Poverty, I took it up, and laid it next my Heart, fed it, and call'd its faded 
Beauties back. . | FETs 

Mir. Confeſs'd : And what of this? _ 

Geo. Confirm d you mine, by all the. Obligations Profuſeneſfs cou'd invent, 
or. Loye inſpire. | | | 

Mir, And yet at your Return you found me marry'd to another. 

Geo. Death and Hell ! that was not yet the worſt ; You flatter'd me with 
fome Pretence of Penitence ; but on the Night, the dear deſtrudtive Night, 
you rais'd my Hopes to all diſtrating Love cou'd' wiſh that very 
Night ——. Oh let me rave and dye, and never think that Diſappoint- 
ment o'er !/ | 

Air. What, you ſaw me Courted at the Ball, perhaps ? 

Geo. Perhaps | faw it in your Chamber too. Breathleſs, and panting with 
new-acted Joys, the happy Lover lay Oh Mirtiilla ! | 

Air. Nay, it he knows it, Fll deny't no more. | F Afde. 
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Mir; Or if there be, thoſe that deal in't are weary of their Trads. But 


The Amorous File 
Geo. There is no Honeſty in-all thy kind. 


where's the mighty Crime ? | £ 
| Geo. No, I expect thou ſhow'dſt out-face my Eyes, our-{wear my Hear- 
ing, and out-lye my Senſes The Prince ! the Prince ! thou faithleſs 


dear Deſtruction. | 

Afr. The Prince ! good Heaven ! Is all this Heat for him ? 

Geo. Thou own'ſt the Conqueſt then ? | | 

Mir. With as much Vanity as thou wouldſt do, if thou hadſt won his 
Sword: Haſft thou took care wiſely to teach me all the Arts| of Life; 
and doſt thou now upbraid my Induſtry? Look round the World, and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Lejere, Ambition ſtill ſupplies the Place of Love. The worn- 
out Lady, that can ſerve your Intereſt, you {wear has Beauties that out- 
charms Fifteen ; ,and for f 6 Vanity of Quality, you feign, and languith, 
lye, proteſt, and flatter-- All Things in Nature Cheat, or clle are 
Cheated. F | 

Geo. Well ſaid ; take off thy Veil, and ſhew the Jilt. . | | 

Mir. You never knew a Woman thrive ſo well by real Love, as by Difh-! 
mulation : This has a Thouſand Arts and Tricks to conquer ; appears in any 
Shape, in any Humour ; can laugh or weep, be coy or play, by turns, as 
ſuits the Lover beſt, while ſimple Love has,only one Road of Sighs and Soft- 
neſs ; theſe to Lejere are due : Bur all my Charms, and Arts of. gay Dif- 
ſembling, are for the credulous Prince.  Ha— he's here /-— and. 
with him the dear Youth that has enſlay'd me, who triumph's o'er the. 
reſt | ; [. Afde 


Enter Prince Frederick, Olivia follawin 5 fers Mirtilla, and withdraws. 


Oliv: Ha ! Mirtilla, and my Brother here! Oh how I long to ſee that | 
Stranger's Face. | | | [ Aftdes | 

Prince, Mirtilla, thou Charmer of Life's dull and tedious Fouts, how | 
fares thy Heart? Dwells any Pantings there, but thoſe that Love, and his : 
dcar Joys create. L 

Mir. Or if there do, you ſhou'd excuſc it row. 

Geo. How many Devils reign in beauteous Woman : | | 

Prince. My dear Lejere congratulate my Joys ; take all my Friendiſtip | 
thou — but thou my Soul. Come, come, mv triend, ict us retire to- | 
gether; II! give thee leave to gaze upon my IHcaven, and feed on all the | 
Sweets that Friendſhip may : Put all the reit of the vaſt vto: e is mine. [ 

Man. Madam Endimion is already here. i £ſice, to by. | 

Air. Thou haſt reviv'd me —- Let him wait my Call. | 

[ Exit Prince, ardfMirtilla ; George goes cur, and props at the Dovr 
, | | 


| Olivia comes forward, | 
Oliv. Spight ! Spight, and dire Revenge, ſeize my ford Soul !>—— Oh : 


that I were' a Man, a looſe lewd Man, how eafily wou'd I rob tum of her 
Heart, and leave him but the ſhadow of Enjoyment, | 
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_ #* . Wal. Come, Sir, 


The Tiger Brother + Or, 


T1 it: Re-enter George. © 

Geo. Now, my dear Siſter, if thou ever lovedſt me, revenge thy Brother 
on this perjur'd Woman, and ſnatch her from this gallant Rival's Arms. She 
loves thee — Diſſemble thou to love again z meet her Advances with an + 
equal Ardour, and when thou haſt wound her up to dalliance, Pl! bring the 
Prince a witneſs of her .Shame. | | 

| Oliv. But what if he ſhou'd kill me— | 

| Geo. I'll take care of that. OT Yo 

| Oliv. Then &er the morning dawns, you ſhall behold it : She languiſhes 
t6 ſee me, and T wait on purpoſe for her Commands. 

. Geo. As I cotr'd wiſh : Be ſure to At the Lover well, | [ Exit George. 

| Oliv.,, As well as I can At it, | | 


Enter Welborn, bebiced as laft. 


That all Mankind are Damn'd, Pm poſitive; at leaſt all Lovers are. 

- Wel. What have we here? the Spark that rally'd me about a Woman at the 
Ball to Night? Who is it, Sir, you Curſe fo heartily ? 6-1 

'' Oliv. Ha, how Beautiful he is= how many Charms dwell in that lovely 
Face— | ( Aſide.) *Tis you l curle. | | 

| Wel. Gad, I thank you for that, you were kinder to Night, when you 
told me of a fine Woman that was in Love with me. | Fi -- 

\ Oliv. Why, what have you to do with Woman-kind ? | | 

Fel. A pretty civil Queſtion; has the Lady that ſent you, a mind to be 
Unform'd? | oy : | 

| Olw. Orif ſhe had, you're not at leifure now you. are taken up, fir, with 
another Beauty. Did not you ſwear, never.to fpeak to Womanckind, i! 
Fad brought her, I told you, fig'd for you? 
 %#, Right, and T have kept:my word Religiouſly. \Ws | 

Oliv. The Devil you have, witneſs the Joy Airt:!/a gave your Soul : Eve:: 
[now you were all Tranſport, all Extaſie of Love; by Heaven you had foi -. 
'got you brought me in, and paſt Triumphant in Mm:iillz?s Arms, Love i: 
your Heart, and Pleaſure in your Eyes. | | 

17%. Ay, ſure he miſtakes me for the Amorous Prince, and thus, perhaps, 
has miſtook me all the Night : I muſt not undeceive him. | | 4fi® 
What e're you faw,| I have a heart unwounded, a heart that never feund';, 
loved, alittle ſcratch it got 'the other day by a Young Beauty in the Mall , 
her Name I know nor, but I with'd to know it, and doge'd her Coach, 1 . 
bgh'd a httie after her, bur ſince ner ſaw the lovely'Viſion. - 

Oliv. Sure this was I. ( Aſide.) -Whart Livery bad ſhe, Sir? ; 
FW. That I trogkMnotice of, *twas Green and Gold — Since that, I trite 
now and then with Love, to chaſe away this Image, and that's all. 

_ Oliv, Ha, now I view him well, "tis the ſame handſome Fellow that En- 
tertain'd us in the = laft Tharſday., LY 
'ris Jate, pleaſe you to take a Bed 'with me to Night, 
where we'll beget a better Underſtandin | : 

Olrv. |A better than you imagine — *S$death, to Bed with him ; Itrembic 

a the thought — Si, 1 do not love a Bedfellow. . IWel. 


1. #, I have lent my Lodging to a Stranper-of Qualiry,, or I wol'a 
offer you a ſingle Bed — but for once you may diſpentc with a Pedfeliow. 


* © Oky, I will not put you to that trouble, Sir. . | | 
| Fel. Do you deſign to make me your Friend, ard uſe me with Ceremony ? 
Who waits there? [ Enter Footman. 


Oliv. *Slife, what ſhall I do? I cou'd even conſent, to prevent his going 
to. Mirtilla — beſides, I bave no home to go to— | 
Wel. Come, no more Scruples—— here— a Night-Gown and a Cap! for 
the Gentleman. | | 
Oliv. What ſhall I do—— TI have a little urgent BuſineG, Sir. 
Id. If there be abſolute neceſlity, I'll ſee you to your Lodgings. 
Oliv. Oh, by no means, Sir. 'Sdeath, whither can I go? | 
Te. Why do you pauſe? Deal freely with me, Sir, I hope [you do not 
take me for a Lover of my own Sex —— Come, come, to Bed. | 
Oliv. Go. you, Sir, Fl fit and Read by you till Day. 
 Wel. *Sdeath, Sir, de think my Bed's Infe&tious ? Ls 
Oliv. T ſhall betray my Sex in my denyal, and that at laſt I can but do if 
Neceflity compel me to't. [ Aſide. 
Go on, Sir, you have ſham'd me. | [ Exzt both, 


Enter Prince and George. 


Prince. And thus thou haſt my whole Adventure out, ſhort was the Con- 
queſt, but the Joys are laſting. | 

Geo. I am glad on't, Sir. i 

Prince. Why do'ſt wear a Cloud upon thy brows, when Love's gay Sun- 
ſhine dances in my Eyes ? If thowrt-her Lover too, I pity thee ; her Solemn 
Vows breath'd in the height of love, diſarm me thy hopes, it Friendſhip 
wou'd permit thee. : E-— 

Geo. I do not think it, Sir —— {7 | 

Prince. Not think. it, not think that ſhe' has ſworn ! [ 

Geo. Yes, doubtleſs, Sir — ſhe's Prodigal of Vows, and I dare ſwear, by 
all ſhe's ſworn by, ſhe'll break 'em ali: She has le's Faith than all the fickle 
Sex, uncertain and more wanton than the Winds, that ſpares no- Births of . 
Nature in their wild courſe, from the tall Cedar, to the Flowers beneath , 
but Ruffles, Raviſhes, and Ruines all. | 

Prince, I ſpeak of my Martilla. : 

Geo, Why, fo dol -of yours, of mine, or any man's Mirtilla, 

Prince. Away, the that with force of Love can ſigh and weep— 

Geo. This: very the, has all the while diflembied ! Such Love ſhe deals to 
every gawdy Coxcomb, how will the practice then'upon a Hero ? 
Prince, Away, it cannot be. LA 

Geo. By ail your Friendſhip to me, Sir, 'tis truth. | Fes 

Prince. Wrecks and Tortures,—let her have made of me a meer Example, 
by whom the couzen'd Worid might have grown wife: No matter, then [ 
had been pleas'd, tho? Cullyed — Why haſt chou ruined my Repole/with . 
Truths that carry more Damnation than a Lye ? Bur On— thou art my I'ciend, Þ 
and I forgive thee. | 4 

, ; £0, 
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- Geo. Sir, I have done, and humbly. ask your Pardon. $;.® fo go. 
| Prince. Stay, ſtay, Lejere, — if ſhe be falſe, thowre all the World has left me; 
and I beliey@—— but canſt thou prove this to me ? | 
' Geo, Perhaps I may before the Morning's dawn. 
Prince. Ha, prove it here — here, in'this very Houſe! 
Geo. Ay, here, Sir | fl 
Prince. What, in my Lodgings will ſhe receive her Spark— by Heaven, 
were he the Darling Son of a Menarch, an Empire*'s Hope, and Joy of M 
- the Fair, he ſhou'd not live to rifle me, of Peace, — Come, ſhew me this de- 
- ſin'd Vittim'to my Rage. Fr, 
Gee, No, my Revenge is, only-Comical —— If you wou'd fee how Wo- 


. 
[2 


.man can diſſemble, come on, and follow me. —Þ 
Prince.. What, diſtyrb her Reſt ! Didſt thou not ſce her fainting with the 

Fatigues this Night had given her, and begg'd me I wow'd-leaye her to Re- 
ſe: | 


Geo. Yes, and wonder'd at her Art; and when you begeg'd to watch by her 
Bed-ſide, with what dear Promiſes fhe put you off; while every word fell 
feebly from her Tongue, as if*t had been her laſt, fo very ſick ſhe was — 
till you were pone—— heark— a Door opens — I will obſcure the Lights. 
= | | : | L Puts -away the Lights. 

vi SS : 
il | Enter Olivia. - They retire a little. 

Oliv, Was ever Maid fo near to being undone ? Oh, Heavens! in Bed with 
the dear Man I love, ready to be betray'd by every ſigh. [ George peeps. 

Geo, *T4s Olivia. 7 [ Enter Manage groping. 
Man. 1 left him here— what, by dark? Endimion, young, handſom Sir, 
-where are you? SE | [Calls Olivia, 

Geo. Do you hear that, Sir? | 

Mean. Oh, are yay here?'— | [ Runs againff Olivia. 

Oliv. 'Slife, tis Momage how ſhall T eſcape ——- : [ Afrde. 

Man. Come, Sir, my Lady Airtilla has diſmiſt her troublefom Lovers, for 
your more agreeable Company. 6 ts 

Gee. De hear that, Sir? 

Man. Come ſoftly on, Sir, and follow me. 

Oliv, I'm all: Obedience — | 
She cannot Raviſh me, and that's a Comfort. + : ; [ Aide, going out, 
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Prince. Oh, Lejcre —— can this be poſlible? Can there be\ſuch a Woman 2? 
Gro. Follow tum, Sir, and ſee —— | 

. Prince. See What! ——— Be witneſs of her Infamy ! Hell! Hell, and all 
the Fires of Luſt poſleſs her, when ſhe's fo o!d and lewd, all Mankind ſhun 
her, ——— TIlbea Coward in my own dire Revenge , and uſe no manly 
Mercy.——— But oh. 1faint, I Fair with Rage and Love, which like two 
Payne Ty ces, ſwell into Storms. — Bear me a minute to my Couch 
WENN, SP ,iof . f 
Geo. What haye I done, now I repent my Raſhnef.. 


Scene 


\# 
lh 


The Amorous Jilk. _ 79 
Scene draws off, diſcovers Mirtilla at her Toylet, dreff.. Enter Manage, lading 
Olivia in as Endymion,who falls at Mirtilla's feer, wbilft ſhe's there, ſmgs a 
Song 3 ſhe rakes him up. | | 


Mir. Riſe, — When Lovers are alone they pardon Ceremony. 
I ſent for you to end the Night with me ; ſay — how ſhall we imploy it ? 

Oliv. I'll figh, and gaze upon your lovely Face. | | 

Air. Nothing but ſigh, and gaze,; we ſhall grow dull. 

Oliv. Til tell you Tales of Love, and ſing you Songs. 

Mir. Thy Voice, *tis true, can charm a thouſand ways; but Lovers time 
their Joys, theſe for the Day, thoſe for the lovely Night. And when they 
would be ſilently in love, have Muſick of ſoft Sighs and gentler Whiſpers. 

_ Oliv, Oh, Love inſpires all this What ſhall I do? _ [Aſete. 

Mir. Nay, think not becauſe I ſent for you alone, while Night and Si- 
lence favour Lovers Stealths, to take advantage of my yielding Heart. ' | 

Olv. I wou'd to Heaven ſhe were in earneſt now. | 


A Noiſe. Enter Manage. 


Man, Oh, hide your Favourite, Madam — &o you hear. : 

Mir. A jealous Lover only, comes in ſuch a Storm — Dear, to my 
Heart, whoſe ſafety is my Lite. Submit to be conceald— but where | 
Oh heavens, he comes ——*Tis for you I fear —— [They ſearch for a place. 

Man. He comes ——— ' | jd | | 

Mir. Here, let my Train ſecure you Till now I neyer found the; 
right Uſe of long Trains and Farthingals.. | | | FE 

| [She kneels, Man. puts ber Train cver Olivia.! 


Enter Prince, and George, at the Door. 


Geo. *Sdzath, you have made theſe Pauſes and Alarms' to give: her time: 
to Jilt you. | | 
Prince. Pray heaven ſhe do - I'd not be undecziv'd for all the Sun. 
ſurveys. | | 7 | Fners.| 
Mir. MyLoid the Prince? now you are kind indeed, [| Goes and embraces bims' 
hah / what means this Uncyncern 2 | | 
Prince. I thought i'd left you ſick, extreamly fick. 
Mir. And are you giiev?d.to find my Health return ? | 
Prince. No, wondrous glad of it. You're mighty Gay, Mirtu/a, maeh : 
in Glory. | | 
Mir. Can he who lays his Fortune at my Feet, think me too. glorious -for | 
his Arms and Eyes? | \ | 


Geo. ' Fifty to one, the Gypſy jilts him yet. CCAir, 
Prince, Pray heaven ſhe lyes but handſ{canly ——— [ Afede. > 
— for mme Mirtilla. la — ha— 
Mir. Am T not yours? You cannot doubt my Vows: | bh 


Geo. She'1l do't,and'make me love her anew for her rare dexterity at difſem- | 
bling. | | | 
. Prince. T!eſt you wearied, going to. your Bed, hut find you at your Toylet" 
gayly dreit, :5 if ſoms Conqueſt you defign'd &cr morning. | Alu. 
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Mir. Manage, Sir, from the Fire, ſecur'd theſe Trifles : and I was trying 
Gveral Dreſſes on ; that this light Beavty thar you fay has charm'd you, might, 
when you ſaw it next, compleat the Conqueſt, ; 

Geo. And that thou wilt, if | Flattery can dot. 

Prince. Now, were ſhe guilty, as 1 am ſure ſhe is not, this ſoftneſs would 
undo me, and appeaſe me. ' 

Mir. You ſeem as if you doubted what Iſay. * [This while,Oliv. gers off un/cen. 
By all the Powers — | ; 
"Prince. Hoid, I fcorn to need an Oath to fix my Faith : Oh! thou artall 
Divine and canſt not err. * [Embrages ber. 

© Curs*d be the/Tongue that dares profane thy Vertue, and'curs'd. the liſtning = 
Fool that dares believe it. * 
Geo. What a poor, wretched, baftled thing is Man, by fzebler Woman 
awd and wade a.Coxcomb/. . 

Mir. Durlt | any. one traduce my Vertue, Sir? and is it poſlible that you 

ceuld hear it —— Theft perih all the Beauties you have flatcer'd. 
| |] | ' [Tears her Head-things. 

Prince. Come to my Arms, thou Charmer of my Soul! and if one 

ſpark of Jealouſie remain, one of thoſe precious Tears ſhall quench the 
Grime 'Oh, come and let me lead thee to thy Bed, and breathe new 
Vows into thy panting Boſom. | Leads ber off, ſhe looks back on Geo and ſmiles. 

Geo. Now all the Plapues of injur'd Lovers wreck thee ; *Sdeath, where 

L, . has ſhe hid Ohvia? or how amT deceived ? ——'Tis Day, and with it new 
" _- Invention riſs to damn this Woman to the ſin-of Shame : Break all the 
Chain; that hold the Princely Youth, and fink her with her fancy'd Pow'r 

and Vanity. [Exr. 


Scene changes to Lady Youthly's. Enter Sir Rowland balf dre}, Lady Blun- 

der in an. Undreſs ,” Lady Youthly in her morning-dreſs, Tereſia :and 
M4, Twang. | RT. ; 

Sir Rew. Morrow my Lady Youthly, and thank you for my Nights Lodg- 
ing—You are as early up as if it had been-your Wedding-day. 

L, You. Truly, Sir Rowland, that I intend. | 

Sir Row. But where's the Bridegroom, Madam > 
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Enter Roger. | 


how now,” Roger, what, no news yet of George? 
Reg. Alas! none Sir, none, rill the Rubbiſh|be removed. 
Sir Row. *Rubbiſh —— What—— what is George become the Rubbiſh of the 
World then? = | Ueeps 
—_ Why, Man - but duſt, as £008 may lay, Sir. : 
. Blun. Butagg you lure, Roger, my Jewel, my Sir Mogey eſcap' 
Rog. The Watch drew him out of the Celarrintew, hd,” 
L. Tex. How Mr. Twang, the Young Gentleman burnt-——- Oh 
Tore. Alas! my Grandmother faints with your ill News cnt 5 5k 
| land comfort her, ant dry your Eyes. fi | He2 robo 
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=. The Amorous Flt. 4r Þ} 
Sir Row. Burnt, es = ow __— an him, or fo _—- f 
| k ens Chearfulneſs, as aks ro Lady Youthly. 
La-You. How ! the Houſe fell on him— Oh! jj | - 
| _ Sir Row. Ah, Madam, thats all ; why, the young Rogue has a Back like 
. an Elephant—— *'tewill bear a Caſtle, Madam. EE | 
La. You. Alas, good Man: What a Mercy tis, Mr. Twang, to haye a Back | 
like an Elephane ! © - | ; ROD | q 
+ .;\£a. Blan. Of what wonderful Uſe it is upon Occaſion — - ex] 
. Sir Row.Ay—but—but I ſhall never ſee him more, Back nor Breaſt. [ Peeps. | 
Twang. Sir, diſcomfort not my Lady— Conſider man's a flower — 
Sir Row. Ay, but George was ſuch a Flower! He was, Mr. Twang, he was | 
the very Pink of Prentices. Ah! what a rare Rampant Lord Mayor he | . 
wou'd have made ? And what a —_—_— Sheriff —— [ Cries. 
| Tere, What, cry, ſo near your Wedding-day, Sir Rowland? _ 
Sir Row. Well, if he be gone — Peace be with him ; and *Ifaks, Sweet- | 
heart, we'll Marry, and beget new Sons and Daughters — but— but— 
I ſhall n&er beget another George. LOW. 
Tere. This is but a ſcurvy Tune for your Hymenical Song, Sir. 
Sir Row, Alas! Mrs. Terefis, my Inftrument is untun'd, and good for no- 
thing now but to be hung upon the Willows. EX 
Cry within. Murder, Murder, Murder. ; LEmter Feotman. 
Sir Merlin hs Sword drawn, and Sir Morgan. 
Sir Row. What's here, my Rogue ? 1 | 
Twang. What's the matter, Gentlemen, that ye enter the Houſe in this | 
Hoſtile manner ? | | > = & . | 
Si Morg, What, Mr. Twang, de ſee! | 
:Sir Mer. Ay, ay— ſtand by Divinity —— and know, that we, the Pil- 
| larsof the Nation, are come, de ſee—— to Raviſh. | 20 
La. Blm, Oh, my dear Sir Morgan. [ Embraces him. 
Sir erg. I do not intend to Raviſh, like a Few, in my own Tribe= | 
Lz. You. What ay they, Mr. Twang, Raviſh? Oh, fave my Honour —— | 
lead me to my Bed-Chamber, where if they dare venturs to come, 'they | 
come upon their Peril, [ Twang leads ber out. Sir Morgan goes to Tereſia, . 
Sir Mer. Old Fellow, do'ft hear? Sir Pandarus of Troy, deliver me my 
Creſida, de ſee, peaceably, or 1 am reſolved to ber her off Yi & Armis. | 
La. Blun. Sweet Nephew, retire, we are juſt upon making your Peace. 
| Sir Mer. Ha— Old Queen Gwiziver, without her Ruff on? — Ol 
[ Sir Merlin: takes beld of hiy to bear her off ; ſve cries out ; Sir Rowland | 
draws upon him. As they are going to Fight, Exter yrs! ph 
. Geo. Is there a man in Nature's Race lo vile, dares lift a guilty Hand againſt 
his Father ? SE 2 ; " Y 
Sir Mer.Father me no Fathers; fight for Tere/ia,my Lawfully begotten Spouſe. | . 
' Ges. ThatI once call'd you Brother, faves your Lite, therefore reign your | 
Sword here at his Reverend Feet, | 
Sir Ar. Sirrah ; you lye, Sirrah —— 1. LR +1 
Geo, There, drag away this Brute. . [. Diſarms him. To the Footman. © 
Sir Mer.: Rogues, Dogs, bring Mrs, Torah along with you. 
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226 | The Townger Brather : Or, 
-re. Sure this is my fine Fellow— and yet the very ſame that's to: be 
& T, '4 ro my ator Sdn : Nor can that Ci Habit hide the Gentleman. 
| {2 | [ George ſpeaks this while with bis Father, who embraces him. 
Sir Morg. Burnt, ſay you, Mrs. Tereſa de ſee —- my Lady Ad:ill burnt ! 
' Nay then, *tis time to go ſleep, get ſober, and Marry again. | Goes out— 
Si Row. Enough, my Boy, cnnpgd3 thou deferv'ſt my whole Eſtate, and 
thou ſhalt haye it, Boy — This day thou ſhalt Marry the Widow, and I her 
Grand-child;- Pll to my Lawyers, and fectle all upon thee —_— TINEEY 
[2% We A. s out. 
Geo. How! Marry to day— Old Gentleman, you muſt he couzen'd, and 
Faith, that goes againſt my Conſcience — Ha, the Fair, the Young Tere/ia 
_there — When a man's bent upon Wickedneſs, the Devil. never wants an 
' o Opporunigy to. preſent him with, that jhe ſhou'd be in my way now—— 
! Fair Creature, are you reſolv'd to be my Mother-in-law ? © 
Tere. As ſure as you to be my Grandfather, Sir — And ſee— the News. - 
of your being come, has rajs'd my Grandmother. - £: 


| | _* Enter Lettice and Lady be ah 

... Geo. A Pox upon her, her Ghoſt had been lefs frightfyl. 

Tere, I cou'd have ſpar'd her now too; but ſee ſhe advances'as ſwift as . 
Time, { | | Eon | . #4 | 

Geo. And fas 0:4 : What ſhall I do? I dye to ſpeak with you — _ 

La. Now. Where—- where's this Young Welcome Gentleman — Oh, are . 
you here, Sif —— | |  .- | She ſees bim not, but runs upon him. 
Lettice, take [ergfs, and get you to your Chamber, ſhe has her Trinkers to | 
get ready againſt the Wedding anon, for we'll make but one work of both. 

Tere. Ay, *twill ſaye Charges, Madam —— Elke 44 

La. You, Ay, ay, get you gone, Lovers'fometimes wou'd be private: 

Geo. Heark ye—— leave me not to her mercy, by.Love, if you do, I'll 
follow you to your Chamber. * G: FE oo 

Tere. Leayeyou! no, hang ime if I*do, till I have told you a piece of my 

- mind, for I find there's no dallying. is 

Ls. You. Well, Sir,] Fhave finiſh'd the Great Work. 

Geo, I with you had — Tereſia, once you made me hope:you did not hate 


, 
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me. | B 
La. Tow. What fayshe, Terefia ? SE E-<: 
Tere. He fays, he hopes you do not hate him, . Madam. 
Ui one gp No, by my Troth, Sir; I feel ſomething for you, I have not felt 
ore-- | | 
Geo. Not theſe Threeſcore: Years, I dare ſwear —— Yob have too much 
Wit, Terefia, to bave. been only pleas'd with the Embroider'd Coar, and 
Gawdy Plume, where ſtil! the man's the ſame. . - 
_ £4. 70s, What ſays he, Emhbroider'd Coat and Plume ? 
Tere. He hopes your Ladyſhip likes him ner the work, for being-with- 
out mg Fpperies ; | , Mp 
_ £6, Non. Marry d01I not, F-love: not this over-fi in a Hwzband; thoſe 
Fellows that|Drefs, think ſo well of themſelves, hy nr mind their Wives. 
= | OE on OA, Cr 36k Geo. Are 
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et an Opportunity to tell you my" Paſlion ? | 
- La. You. Tell me of his Pp: 4 


Mr. Twang ſhall join us, Sir. 


Geo. A bleſſed hearing —— You ſee, Charming Maid, how veiy ſhore. 


a ſpace there is between this and the haſt'ning hour; ſtand not on Virgin 
Niceties, but anſwer me, our time admits of. no Conſideration. 


Tere. I have not been this Four and Twenty hours a Lover, to need Con-- 
ſidering ; as ſoon-as you had my Heart, you had my Conſent, and that was: 


the firſt moment I ſaw you at the Baſſet. Table. 
' Geo, Ha ! at the Befſet-Table? 


Tere. Yes; I was the frank Youth that lent you Money — but no more— 
your Time and Place. | 


La. You. What are you prating to him there ? 
Tere. He doubts your Love, Madam, and I'm confirming ic. 


Ls. You. Alas, good Gentleman.! —— anon T'll convince him — for in the 


Evning, Sir, the Prieſt ſhall make us one. 


Geo. Ah, Madam, I cou'd wiſh *rwere not'ſo long defer, for ſure I love | 
u like a fghing Swain, and as a Proof of, it, I have here prepard an Em- 


lem of my Love in a Dance of Country Lovers, where Paflion is ſincere. 
Le. You. Good-lack-a-day, indeed you're fo obliging : But pray let us have 


. the Dance. ; [ Dance. 


La. Now. Very pretty indeed. Come, good Gentleman, don't. droop, don't 
whe: come, hold up your Head— you may be allowed one Kifs before- 
hand. : | 

Geo, ( Kiſſes her.) Oh, what a Peſtilential Blaſt was there ? FC Afede. 

La. You.” Come, come, Terefia, come with me. | 

Geo. to Tereſia, 1'll ſend a Chair to your Back-Gate anon, that ſhall waic 

g the Field-ſide, and bring you whither I ſhall appoint. Gert Ready | 
initantiy. : | | £ TH 

Tere. And if I fail, may be etornally dann'd to the Embraces of Old | 

ge. | | [- Exeunt all but George. | 

Geo. Mirtilla, thus thy Scorn I will out-brave, 
And let my Father the kind Cheat forgive, 


-' if 1 with dexterous Charitable care - | E 
Eaſe bim of Burthens he wants ftrength to bear, [ Exit. 


33 
'Geo, Are you To dull, Terefia, not to ſee, this Habig was put on, only to| 
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aflion ! was it ſo, alas, good Young Man "TORR 
- Well, well, Pll defer your Joys mo longer, this Night ſhall make you happy, | 


$6 -- | ' The Tuager Braher + Or, 
' * Tere, Sure this is my fine Felow— and yet the very ſame that's to be- 
' marry'd to tny Grandmother ; nor can that Ci Habit hide the Gentleman. 
' | [ George ſpeaks this while with bis Father, who embraces him, 
Sir Morg. Burnt, ſay you, Mrs. Tereſia de ſee —- my Lady A4s:illa burnt ! 
Nay then, ?tis time to go ſleep, get ſober, and Marry again. | Goes our. 
| $i Row. Enough, my Boy, enough 3 thou deſerv'ſt my whole Eltate, and ' 
thou ſhalt haye ir, Boy — This day thou ſhalt Marry the Widow, and I her | 
Grand-child;- Pll to my Lawyers, and ſettle all upon thee nb qe— 
| 2 4 % | : Ts s Out. 
_ Geo, How! Marry to _—_ Old Gentleman, you muſt he couzen'd, and 
Faith, that goes againſt 0! zience —— Ha, the Fair, the Young Tere/ia 
_ there — When a man's bent upon Wickedneſs, the Devil never wants an 
Opporeunicy to preſent him with, that ſhe ſhow'd be in my way now—— 
Fair Creature, are you reſoly'd to be my Mother-in-law 2 - 
Tere. As ſure as you to be my Grandfather, Sir — And ſee— the News. 
of your being come, has rajs'd my Grandmother. - HE os 


| | Enter Lettice and Lady Soon 
Geo. A Pox upon her, her Ghoſt had been lefs frightful. 
Tere, I cold have-ſpar'd her now too; but ſee ſhe adyances/as ſwift as | 
Time, | {5 | | | 
Geo. And as old : What ſhall I do?.1 <a to ſpeak with you — |_ _ 
La. You. Where— where's this Young Welcome Gentleman — Oh, are 
'you here, Sif —— . oy ©» [ She ſees bim not, but runs upon him. 
Lettice, erferys, and get you to your Chamber; ſhe has her Trinkets to | 
get ready againſt the Wedding anon, for we'll make but one work of both. 
Tere. Ay, 'twill ſave Charges, Madam ——= © | | 
La. You, Ay, ay, get you gone, Lovyers'fometimes wou'd be grivagy | He 
Geo, Heark ye—— leave me not to her mercy, by Love, if you do, Ill. 
follow you to your Chamber. Es Drs kt Re | a : 
Tere, Leave you! no, hang me if I'do, till T have told you a piece of my 


” 


ruind, for I find there's no dallying. m 

Ls. You. Well, Sir, Fhave finiſh'd the Great Work. 

Geo. I wiſh you had — Tereſia, once you made me hopa you did not hate 
me. | - | ELITE. 

La. You. What ſayshe, Tereſia ? | F | 

Tere. . He fays, he hopes you do not hate him, : Madam. | 
Ns You. No, by my. Troth, Sir; I feel ſomething for you, 1 have not felc 
* © Geo. Not theſe Threeſcore: Years, I dare fwear— You have too much 
Wit, Tereſis,] to have_been only pleas'd with the Embroider'd Coar, and. 
Gawdy Plume, where ſtil! the man's the ſame. | 

La. You. What ſays he, Embroider'd Coat and Plume? ' 
- Tere. He hopes your Ladyſhip likes him ne'er the worſe, for being-with- 

out thoſe Fopperies. : 

Ls, Yon. Marry do I not, F-love not this over-finery in a Husband ; thoſe 

Fellows that Drefs, think ſo well of themſelves, they acver mind their Wives. 
14.129 go On Ot. | Geo. Are | 
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"Geo. Are you To dull,'Tereffa, not to ſee, this Habit was put on, only eo; 
get an Opportunity'to tell you my Paſlion? | 
La. You. Tell me of his Paſſion! was it fo, alas, good Young Man =——= 
- Well, well, Fil defer your Joys no longer, this Night ſhall make you happy, 
Mr. Twang ſhall join us, Sir. | f | 
Geo. A bleſſed hearing —— You ſee, Charming Maid, how very ſhore® 
a ſpace there is between this and the haſt'ning hour; ſtand not on Virgin 
Niceties, but anſwer me, our time admits of no Conſideration. - © _ 
. Tere. I have notbeen this Four and Twenty hours a Lover, to need Corr | 
ſidering ; as ſoon-as you had my Heart, you had my Conſent, and that was 
the firſt moment I ſaw you at the Baſſer-Table.  * 7 | 
' Geo, Ha! at the Befſet-Table? | | | 
Tere. Yes; I was the frank Youth that lent you Money — but no more— | 
your Time and Place. | 
| La. You, What are you prating to him there ? 
Tere. He doubts your Love, Madam, and I'm confirming it. - bel] 
La.-You. Alas, good Gentleman'! —— anon Pll convince him — for in the 
Ev*ning, Sir, the Prieſt ſhall make us one. | | 
Geo. Ah, Madam, I cou'd wiſh *rwere not ſo long defer'd, for fure I love. 
f u like a ſighing Swain, and as a Proof of, it, I have here prepar'd an Em- 
lem of my Love in a Dance of Country Lovers, where Paſlion is-lincere. 
bY La. You. Good-lack-a-day, indeed you're fo obliging : But pray let us have 
i the Dance. . | | [ Dance. 
& La. Now. Very pretty indeed. Come, good Gentleman, don't droop, don't: 
wo ; come, hold up your Head— you may be allowed one Kiſs before- 
hand. Y 


Geo, ( Kiſſes her.) Oh, what a Peſtilential Blaſt was there ? F Aſide. 
La. You. Come, come, Terefia, come with me. | 
Geo. to Terefia, T'll fend a Chair to'your Back-Gate anon, that ſhall. waic 
yu = the Field-ſide, and bring you whither I ſhall appoint. - Get Ready 
on 1nITrantiy. 4 F 
Tire. Ani if I fail, may be etornally damn'd to the Embraces of Old 
1 | | [ Exeumt all but George. 


o 


ge. | 
Geo. Mirtilla, thus thy Scorn I will out-brave, 
And let my Father the kind Cheat forgive, 


Tf I with dexterous Charitable care BE 
Eaſe bim of Burthens he wants ſtrength to bear, 5 Events 


- 
| 
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_there —— 
+ Opportunicy«to preſent him with, that ſhe ſhowd be in my way now—— 


' "Mme. | 


Fellows that Dreſs, think ſo well 


Tere. Sure this is my fine Fellow — and yet the very ſame that's to be- 


marry'd to my Grandmother 3 nor can that” Ciry Habit hide the Gentleman. 
| [ George ſpeaks this = with his Father, who embraces bim., 

Sir Morg. Burnt, fay you, Mrs. Tere/a de ſee —- my Lady Atillz burnt ! 
Nay then, ?tis time to, go ſleep, get ſober, and Marry again. | Goes our. 


Sir Row. Enough, my Boy, enough ; thou defery'ſt my whole Eſtate, and 


thou ſhalt have it, Boy — This day thou ſhalt Marry the Widow, and I her 
Grand-child.-: Ill to wy Lawyers, and ſettle all upon thee w_—_ — 
P41 EEG IL, we 5 Our. 

* Gee. How || Marry to day— Old Gentleman, you muſt he couzen'd, and 
Faith, that goes againſt my Conſcience — Ha, the Fair, the Young Tereſia 
When a man's bent upon Wickednefs, the Devil -never wants an 


Fair Creature; are you reſolv'd to be my Mother-in-law ? 


| Tere. As ſure as you to' be my Grandfather, Sir — And ſee— the News. 


of your being come, has rais'd my Grandmother. - . 


| - Enter Lettice and Lady Youthly. 
. Geo. A Pox\upon her, her Ghoft had been lefs frightful. 


'  Terg. 1 could have ſpar'd her now too; but ſee the advances as ſwift as . 
Sang 5-4: | 


- 


Geo, And as od: What ſhall I do? Idyeto ſpeak with you — - 


La. Tow. Where— where's this Young Welcome Gentleman — Oh, are / 


| you here, Sir —— [ Js, {She fees bim not, but runs upon bim 
d get you to your C 


Lettice, take e - and mber, ſhe has her Trinkets to 
get ready againſt the Wedding anon, for we'll make but one work of both. . 
Tere. Ay, 'ewill ſave Charges, Madam —  - 
La. You, Ay, ay, get you gone, Lovers' ſometimes wou'd be private: _ 
Geo. Heark| ye—— leave me not to her mercy, by. Love, if- you do, Ill 
follow-you to/your Chamber. | | FINS 
Tere. Leave you! no, hang me if 1'do, till I have told you a piece of my 
mind, for I find there's no dallying.” -is : 


"> Lo. Tre. Well, Sir, Fhave finiſh'd the Great Work. 


$ 


Geo, I with;you had — Trrefia,| once you made me hopa you did not hate 


La. Yow. What ſayshe, Terefia ? | | | of 

Tere. He ſays, he hopes you do|not hate him, . Madam. | 
Ky na Tow. No, by my Troth, Sir; I feel ſomething for you, 1 have not felc 

Ore... | | 


Geo. Not theſe Threeſcore: Years, I dare fwear—— You have too much - 


Wit, Tereſis, to have. been only| pleas'd with the Embroider'd Coar, and 
Gawdy Plume, where ſtill the man's the ſame, | 
La. You. What ſays he, Embroider'd Coat and Plume ? 


* Tere. He hopes your Ladyſhip likes him ne'er the worſe, for being with- 
__ out thoſe Fopperies. | _ = | 


Ls. You. Marry do I not, x love net this over-finery in a Huband ; thoſe 
of themſelves, they ever aund their Wives. 
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_ The Amrous Filt. 


et an Opportunity to tell you my Paſtion ? 
R La, Yow. Tell me of his Pal 7 


Mr. Twang ſhall join us, Sir. | | | 
Geo. A blefſed hearing —— You ſee, Charming Maid, how very ſhore 


. a ſpace there is between thi; and the haſt'ning hour; ſtand not an Virgin 


| | | [| Cor- 
Fe - art was | 
OUS SILLS AL FINE FPULSEHW | 
7 : 
nor2— 
La. You. What are you prating to him there ? ” 
Tere. He doubts your Love, Madam, and I'm confirming ic. : 


Ev ning, Sir, the Prieſt ſhall make us one. 


Geo. Ah, Madam, I cou'd wiſh *rwere not ſo long defer'd, for ſure I love! 
Ju like a ſighing Swain, and as a Proof of, it, I have here prepar'd an Em-| 


lem of my Love in a Dance of Country Lovers, where Paſſion is ſincere. 
Re Nou. Good-lack-a-day, indeed you're fo obliging : But pray let us have 


Gem ( Kiſſes her.) Oh, what a Peſtilential Blaſt was there ? 
La. You. Come, come, Terefia, come with me. | 


Geo. to Terefia, I'll ſend a Chair to your Back-Gate anon, that ſhall waic | 


ou on the Field-ſide, and bring you whicher I ſhall appoint. Ger Read 
inſtantly. | 


Tere. And if I fail may I-be etornally damn'd to the Embraces of O!a-/ 


Age. [ Exeunt all but George. 
Geo. Mirtilla, thus thy Scorn I will out-brave, 
And let my Father <he kind Cheat forgive, 


If I with dexterous Charitable care 


Eaſe bim of Burthens he wants ftrength to bear. [ Exe. 
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'Geo. Are you To dull, Tereſa, not to ſee, this Habit was put on, nnly es. I 


T: flion ! was it fo, alas, good Young Man =—— | 
+ Well, well, I'll defer your Joys no longer, this Night ſhall make you happy, 


'La. You. Alas, good Gentleman ! —— anon Pll convince him — for in the | 


| _ [| Dance. |: 
La. Now. Very pretty indeed. Come, good Gentleman, dowt droop, don't / 
; drpop 3 come, hold up your Head — you may be allowed one Kiſs before- | 


C Afrde. | 
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The? Tanger Brother: 'O, 


/ ACT V. 
— SCENE the Firſt 


Emter Welborn deſig bimſelf ; - to bim, a Feotman with @ Letter. 


We. Rethee what became of the Spark that lay with me laſt night ? 
"._ Fhot, I know not, My he 'roſe betore day What Letter's 
this, Sir ? Itlayupon your Toylet. [Gives Welbona @ Letter. 
Wel. To the dear Man vthoſe Namel would be glad to CReads.” 
AZknow——:Hum'—— a Woman's Hand —— [Opens it 
far 485-5 ſaw laſt Thurſday in the Mall, you | had 1 in Bed with you laſt | 
Of! dull dull Dhinicy of Love! that by no Inſtin, no ſympathizing Pains or 
Pleaſe, could inſtru& my Senſe, how near I was to FO: 7 |. 


Emer George, five. 
ore, "YE me here the moſt unlucky Fellow | honing: Thou. 
know I told thee how I was in love with a young Woman in the Mat: 
_—_— very Night, I had this very Woman i in my Arms. : 
Geo. Is this your ill Luck, Sir? | 
oe. Kew all Mo _ : took dr for a Man:: E-—6 _ g ae akep, 
oY ez an a ghe yer burning in my C: amber, ſhe writ this 
Billet, and left ic on Befdreh : [Gives ir George, be read: it. 
Geo. By all that Good, Olivia ! — And were you very loneſt, Wrs 

| —_ Sk eternal Shame, as chaſt as Ice. 
will you ſay now, Charles, if 1 bring this Womanto you again; ? 

, SC then? 2 Oh, let me kiſs th by tan 
| Geo. For all her Frollick, Charles, the's very honeſt, a Fortune, and of 

ity ——and were't not | for Ol;via, thou ſhouldſt marry her. * 

Wel. Olioia Ineerfaw, and now. 'twill be too late.  - 

Geo, Nay'then, Sir, I muſt fightin her Defence. 

Wel. You fight in her defence ! Why, doſt thou love her ? ny all that's 
Good, I will reſign her to thee. * | 
* Geo, You ſhall nor, Sir ; and know ſhe bmy Siſter. 

Wel. Olivia thy Siſter ! —— 

Geo. Ask} Lomore Queſtions but defend your ſelf, if you refuſe to marry 
her ; for her Honour's han" 

Wl, W 6 Werke. ſhe m__ gel, I muſt love this Woman. 

ne br her—— Haſt, me bu a Licence - ne 
more — guſt my Ericndip - Go. = ys Welborn 


7 Ti Ente ; Olvia 
. Olivia, did you lis Ng = —— Nay do not bluſh, for you may 


_ * k "= vow aaa bo $ p 
©... Ae ii vents 0h ie eh 44s 
4TH Roa ab. AC 4/4, > * . * , 
Annes Moda. cow. i_ wn” = n oy ” MOI 4, $5 _ hy 


+ dit 
NR a en Oe Yo 


he recs pr rn TTY _ 


ny 
1 
* #7 
Y. 
S: 
j-© 


_- 
curd 


bale 41 . : 
* 3s. WI 4 X ws 
« Mi os. off 
3% Ar 21ne gf 

v ea dren Rho 
_ : ns. " Not FIC mw 
ken Ir” CT "4, 67* —— 
IR OY . SOrvn dit vile v + 


. 2 OE 24 tag 
Boe _ OO en 
00 tIY ay. * 

» » % 


- 


 etbe 


+ 
> [ 
4 
; # 
J | * * 1 - 
; wy. { = 1 * 
zi "a t W, j j 
Y PSS. " \# [! L L : "KF". © : 4 5 +, 
S IM wb 1x _Y 7 '; TEES 4 | Wn \ * 
by : * Ras : F” d | 4 i _—_ 3.8 Ye” wi - $45 wleÞ : Wn ' . 
: 4 as CES 7? LS VP - Sg : oC TOI SH: ES I 2 de X90 £3 43 Te ax 2.4 
% 4 g Ke ” &.. - "I J Ws RE A A J A $5 $7. PF. - Si oF * a « 
5 ; 2 ES 44 C LEY bs , 1h L 4 3 >.” 9g 
+ 2 


Olw. Virtuous ! Not the young Roſes in the bud ſecur'd, nor breaking 
Morn, ungaz'd at by the Sun; nor falling Snow, has more of Purity. . | 
Geo, I do believe you ; but your dangerous Prolicks will make x A World 
talk ſhamefully. : | | 
Oliv. Let him talk on, I will not humour Fools. | | 
Geo. No more — here's Manage Contrive an A ion with Afir- 


cils; but do not hide again where none may find you. is done, I'll tell - 


you more, and make 7 re happy: How now, Manage, is the Prince ſtirring ? 
He's in his Room, Sir, This from wy Lady, Sir. 
| Slides the Letter Tnto Olivia's band 8s ſhe paſſes out. 
Geo.. What have you there, Oſivia 2 | [Takes the Bilks. 
Ole. An Aflignation front your perjur'd Miſtrifs, Sir. 
* Geo. ?Tis well 
all the height of Love ; then let her looſe to Shame. 111 bring her Lovey 
in the height of Dalliance, who, when he ſees her Perfidy, will hate her. _ 
Oliv. And then the lovely Man ſtands fair for me. 


Geo. Go writean Anſwer back—— and wait her hour. | [Excum ſeaxrall. | 


SCENE, the S econd. The Dreſſng-Room. Diſcovers the Prince at his Toglet, 
dreſſng.. Muſick and a Song. Enter Lejere; waits till the Song is ended. 
The Prince ſees him, comes to bim with Joy, and falls about bis Neck. | 

SONG, by MrfGilaes. 
| AA Charmion ! ſhreud rhoſe Rilling Eyes, 


That dart th Extreams of Pleaſure, 2 IG &- ; 


Elk Celadon, tho' fawour'd, dies 

As well as bim that you deſpiſe, - 

Tho with this diff 'renst meaſure : 

While ling*ring Pams drag on bis Fate, 

Diſpatch is all 16 Advantage of my. State ;; C 
For, «hb! you kill with Love, as well as Hate. 


6 2, 
Abate ih Luxury of Charms, 
And only Part diſcover ; 
Tour Tongue, as well as Eyes, bad Arms 
To give a Thouſand fatal-Harms 
To the poor liſtening Lowe : 
'Thy' Beams, Glory's Veil'd ſhiu'd be, 
- And like the Front of Heaw'n, unſeen, paſs by ; © 
For to bebald "em, in full force, we aje. | 


* Prince. Lydia, Oh ! Ifaint, I dye with thy Beauty's Luxury / By heavens 
I'm all Raptuce, Love, and Joy: Such a dear Night, Lefere ! —— Poets 
may fancy preſiing Goddeſfes, on downy Beds of Clouds But oh, 
Lejere! - Thoſe Gods were never half fo bleſt-as I / 44 
Geo. What pity *twere to wake you from this Dream. Tal 
Prince. It is notin the Power of Time nor Age* Foreven then 1/jrilla will 
- have Charms * Oh, how ſhe ſpeaks! how well ſhe'll grace a Story ? + 
| | a - 


p . > . 
| - IF 0 . 


You muſt obey the Summons. And wind her up to / 
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The Taunger Brother T. Or, - 


| a |  Howga y her Wit! how movingly ſhe writes  - | ba 
'* * Prince. 1 .do believe ſhe do's. [A lirels ing, 
\ Geo. Would it difpleaſe you, ſhonld you fee a Billet from-her 2 
Prirce. That's as it were directed. br? {Gre vely; 


' Geo. You would not credit whyr you ſaw laſt nighe. 


” ” Proce, Nor wor'd have loſt that Nig ht for all the Treaſure the yaft Ocean 
+ *hid:s. 
+ Geo, I wou? not have a Man {o 890d, ad great, be made' a Woman's 
TE P; operty——"T} ere, SIC. [ Gives bins the Biller. 


- Prince. I'll not believe it her? 5"; there are a thouſand ways to ruin Inno- 
cence ; if ſhe be falſe— ſhe's damn'd. Confirm'me, and of courſe I ſhall 
8 deſpiſe her. Yqu cure me, when you ſhew her worth my Scorn. 
| 3 Geo. Will you be rul'd then, and believe it Friendſhip i in me? 
4 Prince: T will: 

Geo, Give het, by Abſence, br onengy; feign ſome*Excuſe to- 
leave Town|to day. | 
© Price, See where e comes: —_ Ke SON Thabo Mirtila. 
Adorn'd with all the beauoves PAs of het has 'T he Gods of Love 
are playing in her Eyes -þ us Wounds from ev'ry graceful Motion ? 
* Ah, my Motils! how ; hall I lupport th the Abſence of a many coming Hours, 
| - as "eh iſh, being from thee but a moment ? 
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Mir, yhope, my Lord, Fate is not ſo unkind, to ole: me live without you 


- "Prin "Can Al this be difſembl'd : 4 : "[ Afide fo George. 

- Gp How Ich. more have Theard'? yet all was falſe. - 
Pronce. 1 muſt this Day—— this tedious live-long Day, be abſetit' from 
-but ſhall be back ich'Evening : Pll leave Lejere to wait on 


r. Lejr ſhalt ever, Sie, be dearto Ne m—_— 
t T he hc gh cill your Return—— That World affords no Plea- 


Do you oe” chat, Sir ? F [fide ” George. 
i Nig OL þ deareſt Blefling of my Lifp Adien. © | 
"| C Mirtilla going. out, pulls Lejere by the Sheve. | 
Pp Myr. Thou Ye irtle, miſchievous, informing ing, chow vainly haft thou la- 
R., viſh out LD | | ww” be NY: oy Exit. - 
ED -—_ By H pak methiaks” were : Sin but ©. ſpe | | 
E +» Geo, Think fo 'Þ trouble your! AJ'more 5" edone my Duty, 
+ andI wk; ſee you ww An— > y 
þ Prince. Þr — Ha— A loath'd convenient Thc -——- A Wo- 
- *man's Implgmeat—— Sdeath! the that off — Looſe ro the Love of 
every Fool, that will be Flater'd, Cozen'd, Jilted, Cuckolded—— No 
more—— I will, unſeen, -cony ſolf into the Cloſer 956, ng agt 
19 + * Room yep: Exh; if 11 find her Watiton. - | 
X - Geo, if you find her-— 5 'The Youth is wai aiting now | . 


*:; 
" Prove Bret? — Oh iy otooey Sr my View, a 
| Geo 
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The Amorou Tilt. 

. Geo, No faith, Sir, be convinc'd before you ftrike, for ſear ſhe jilt you 
of. Senſe and Reaſon | 
Prince. Come to my Cloſet, from thence we may obſerve all that paſſes in 


her Chamber ; from whence Pl! break upon the perjur'd Fair, like Thunder 
from-a:Cloud, and more deſtructive. Een, 


out 
Fs 


& 


Scene diſcovers Mirtilla and Manage, 


Mir. Is the Prince gone ,? | 7.- 
Man. Yes, Madam. ' Ei 
Air. Then bring Endimion to me. | | 
Man. Madam, I wiſh 'd think no more of him ; for I foreſee, that 
this Amour maſt Ruine you. Remember. you have left a Husband for the 


Prince. . i ; 

Mir. A Husband , my Drudge, to toil for me, and five me the Expence 
of careful Thoughts : My Cloak, my Led-Horſe, for Neceſſity to fill my 
Train no more—— but Endimion waits. " Exit Manage. 
—— There is 2 native Generoſity in me, that checks my inconſtancy to his 

t Man ; ;yet I have ſo nmeh Woman in my Soul,. cannot pain my ſelf to 
do him Juſtice——— A new deſire of humouring my. Wiſh, fways all my. 


Intereſt, and controuls all my Honour, Why ſhould I loſe a Pleaſure for a 


Promiſe, ſince Time, that gives our Youth ſo ſhort a DateÞ 


our needful 


| | may well excuſe 
Perjury. [Enter Manage, and Olivia, ſhe runs and 7 Ds 2 Fear 


*Etlr the young baldul Mains kid in Lore, deny the proing 


Let wither'd Age who fondly. dreams of Virtue, loſe the dear Opportuni-: 
_ ties of Life, | | 


The coming Hours preſent themſelves to us ; and ars too nice, not. be 


{natch'd. when offer'd. - : 
Olv. So haſty this diſarms me of Excuſe. 
Mir. Why are thy Eyes bent down ? Why doft thou pauſe ? 
Oliv. So hot '— I muſt prepare to ſhew my Sex's Evidence, if nothing 

elſe will do. | 67 [ Unbuttons hey Coat. 
Mir. What not a Word! C08 

. Advance thou baſhful' Youth—— Love in thy Eyes, and Coward in thy 
Heart ! The one all Fire, the other too nwch Tce. Dots ET 


" Prince, Yet ſtay me, my. Lejere, from my 
—w_ Ah, Madam, :how are you mi 
fo , 
- © Mir. What? Baſhfulneſs / 
Oh Love willlend thee Conrage. 

This Trembling is the ſoft Effeas of it. 

| Ohy., Oh how vilely ſhe' s miftaken! © + + ; 

Mir. Come to my Bed, and preſs the Roſes down; arid lend tnore fweet- 
ne to%em than-they bring. * -_ . 

| She heads 
| © bolding bis Sword in hatid, he take: hold of Olivia, - 


haſty Vengeance, 


- 
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[ Prince, and George, looking our, | | 


en / *Tis not Coldneſs in me— 


bim £0 ber Bed. The Prince enters, with Lejbre, | 


My an xent — - 
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1 The Younger Brother : Or, 
Prince. Loved thus I fling thy gaudy- Fetters off, and am no more 2 
- Yave ro fichleſs Beauty. 
' [The Pfince belding Olivia by the Boſom of ber Coat, on 
Breaſt appears ro Mirtilla. 
Mir. Ha! 5 do I ſee? *-— Two Female riſing Breaſts. By Heav'n 
2 Woman. —_ —— Oh fortunate Miſchance. 
[ 7hir while George is a reuing with the Prince, mat to bure Olivia. © 

Prince. No I will not hurt thee, ceaſe thy trembling. | 

| Air. Oh, Sir, *ewere Sin to hurt the lovely Youth. 

Prince. No, | "Madam, fince| I have $aken back _my Heart, I can'preſent 
' ou With another Lover. { Gives Olivia to hey. 

Ar. Ha ! another Lover ! What means my Prince ? 

Prince. Eternally to leave you to your Frailty. 

Mir. Can you fo eafily cancel all your Vows ? 

Then kill me a3 your Feet I do —— rouge i: [Knees and Weeps. 

Prince. Away, I do forgive Thec, wretched Woman --—- Bur yet be 
.gone- leaft Love DER, Rage return, and I ſhould kill you yer with your | 
young Darling. 

./ Mir. Whom mean you, Sir, t this lovely Maid ? 

- Oliv. Maid !——— What means ſhe? Sure {he cannot know me. 

; Prince. Talk <, falſe Woman ! rill thou haſt perſwaded my Eyes and 
\ Fars out of their native Faculties, -I ſcorn to credit other Evidences: 

Mr. Try em once more, and then repent, and dye. _ 
gy | [ Opens Olivia > Boſom, ſhews her Breaſts 

Brice, "WAY by Hear n a Woman, ! 

'Afr. You that wou'd ſmile at my ſuppos'd £7 PIPES preſent your ſelf no 

I anpa apo my Eyes Twas to perplex you that I feign'd this Paflion. 
f my her your Spies. to watch for Miſchief, | { To George. 
s Wi il my Happineſs with the Prince. 
Ang Fir ince Pm thought fo Criminal, VN take an everlaſting Leave of yqu. 
, [ To the Prince. 
"When I am dead, may the you honour next 'repay your Tenderneſs js I 
have done But may/ſhe never meet my wretched Fate. 
She ſnatches Olivia's Sword ont. 
Prince. Hola thou moſt valu'd Treafure of the World, or turn the pointed 
Weapon to y heart. | 

Air. No, Pm falſe; unworthy of your Love. 

- Geo. Yes, by Heay” n.  Butthou haſ Jiled him ſo handfonily, thou'ft van- 
qui{h'd all my! Rage. 

Air. Yes, I am falſe, falſe to this Gallant Man. [ To George. 
Falſe to my Husband, to my Sexes Fame; for you more Charnng, I alas, 
am perzjur'd. | 

" Prince. Lejere ! have I then injurd thee? _. 

F Ns. FRO is the Fatal Beauty, Sir, for whom ſo ofren. you have ſeen me 
uWn, j 
pies, Ah! woudt thou {ce me on 4 Precipice ,: - and noe prevent my 
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Geo. To mightier Friendſhip I cow'd all ſurrender, and ſilently have bor 


her Perjuries ; but thoſe. fo you, awaken'd all my Rage ; but the has Due-r 
trick'd me, and I beg her Pardon— And to ſecere her yours, have lov'd _ 
anew, and beg Prote ion in your Lodgings, Sir, for a young aid who] | 


- deſign. to marry. 


Prince. Command my v Life: my Fortune, and my Sword, for the unwilling 2 | 


Injury 1 have done ghee—— And is this the charming perjur'd Fair,) \Mirtilla'? 
Geo. lt is, Sir. 
Prince. Since it -is poſſible that you cou'd ceaſe to love this Gallant Man, 


whom I have heard: with ſo much tender P-fſion tell your Loves, what facred © 
Vows had paſt, and:wharEndearments, how can hope from thee a laſting 


Faith ? 'Yet on the Oaths that thou haſt ſworn to me-— by all thy 
Hopes of Parddn for thy Perjuries, to eaſe my panting. Heart—— once 
ſpeak the Truth Didſt thou not take this Woman for a Man ? 
i _ Ldidy- and were ſhe ſo, I wou'd with Pride own all the Vows Pye 
roke. 
Prince. Why this is fair—— and tho?! buy this "Knowledge at the vaſt 
Price of all my Repoſe; yet | muſt own, 'tis a better Pargain then chaff*ring 
of a Heart for feign'd Embraces——— Thou haſt undone me Yet mu 
have my Friendſhip; and *twill be ftill ſome Eaſe in this Extream, to ſee thies 
yet repent, and love Lejere, 


Mix. No, Sir, this Beauty muſt be firſt declining, to make me take up with \ 


a former Lover. ' 
Geo, No, Sir, I have diſpos'd my Heart another way 3; and'the firſt know- 


ledge of her Falſhood cur'd me : Her Marriage 1 APE that: thing of Sk: - 


 form—— But never cou'd her Fondnefſs to this Youth. _ 

 _ Prinee, Who's this Lady, Sir, whoſe Pardon.I muſt beg ” 
Geo.' My Sifter, Sir, who 1 diſguis'd on purpoſe to. be a Guard * this 

ſuſpected Fair ay: i 


8 Emer Welborn. 
Wel. 83! ſhe? ; Frere t 


i. | 


Now every Feature points me out my Conquereſs. — — Nay ſtart Dot 


| I have found Thee, thau malicious Charmer, to bring -nfe ſo rear to-Bliſs, 
and not afford me one kind hint. - 

Oliv. And are not you a very dull Fellow, that loy'd and long'd, and: had , 
*the Maid ſo near you, and. yer needed a Hint., 

Wel. Nay, if Yau conceaPd your ores Talent, how ſhou'd it profit afly 
Body ? 


Oliv. Tartar It 2 nem No, Faith, I made q very fair Tender ; but you * 


rcfus'd it, as'hor being CGurrant Coin. 


2.-Bnk, if: you moſt feloniouſly, and* dakota deface” our Sovereign” s, 


Image, To as it may be as ſoon taken for the Srand Signior's, I way, wIR | 
the Mex) too. 


"Oliv. What 27 you if 1'tender-it before theſe lawful Witneſſes ? | 

- Wel.'Pl1 takEit for good Payment—— L Cr Wellborn=——— 

we "op? Vehars. ths © Fg © Life 
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ae rea urn fe I oe oh” 


yg. Te e thee— whom 2——— 'Gad if The Parſog of the Pariſh knew your 
| > better than I—— ſemilſbe but 2 blind Bargain, | 
..* Geo; | . Olevig, Mart een- 
F- EE jc The: yery ſame : Have yon the Parſon ready 2? 
wa” S He waits.in n my Chamber. 
, Iibeg you'll lend me ſomething more becoming my Sex. - 
7. Mon: wil faggilh you from my. Wardrobe. ” M6 CExit Olivia, 


Enter T ereſia. . $ 
*s 


Agdſte wy good Genius appears too. 
ph - Fere. tee, ir, | am refoly'd to be welcome A your Arms ; look here are 
3 & - Writings of .the- Eſtate my Grandfather left me, and here's Three thou- 
Ln: Pound my Grandggother tras ſettl'd on me, upon her Marriage with you. 
[ Gives him the thritings. 

. Glo And there's: -my. Father's -Eſtate ſettled on me -- Come let's put 
* them >a le and go io, and let the Parſon do as much for us. | 
[Puts *em in her Caſe. 

Geri? But have you yery well conldired this Matter 2 

» Goo, rep ba, well ts like moſt Couples, marry firſt, ig conſider after- 
"FLeaas ber in. 
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| + Enter a Footmar,. 
* Footon Sir, Here's - Sir- Aderlin, with a Lady mask"d, wou'd ſpeak wich L 


' Fr <8 "7 Wet *Garty gl 4nto the DNTooon, rl wir, 0a. 'em anon. 


| hx Exennt Omnes. 


'E N'E E, my -Ledy Youthly's. Diſeenrs Her, and Lettice dreſſing ber. 


| Tous HbJd | the Glaſs higher, Lertice 3 Is not this Tour, toobrown ? —— 
/Mechinks it does not give'a youthiul Ayreto my Face. F . 
- Lett. That's not in Nature. + 
+ £. Tow, Like Nature !-. Ay, but. Nature? $-ſelf wants Art, nor does this- 
\- Fontange ſuit with-my Complexion Pur on a little more Red, © Lertice, 
- ot My Checks, and Lips. > > 14M [She does ſo, 
+ Lett. Ay, for they are but a little too mach! vp3n the Coventry-Blus —— | 
ins This Tour- muſt come more. forward, Madam, to hide the Wrinkles at the 
+. Corners of your Eyes —— **, [Palls it, 


« 4 : &- : . af bf : x 
"33 [+ ©  £- Tov. Ay, Letrice, but there are "others, that veirher Tours, nor Paint, 


AOT- abs; ts wHl hioe, of Re" Yet altogether, Lertice——— ' 
"T Pure on ber Spot ty. and looks in the Glaſ? 
- Enter Sir Romland. 


Reblegrogur m C4 
"Homingof this? o 


+ , 


po 0 dof Grand -Child- of my begarings as.-you wovld of*.a Son of another. « 
been n * Perbogy #3 Wh % <a | 


- natur'd young Rogue  - Ore.” 
Well 


A moroue 


Tas.” Alas, what hi sf the Supper is qaite froird and no rice" bs | 
- groom, come ! ; 
( 4 Noiſe of Haltowing without,”@nd Muſi c>. ) Ever Loy Bldnder: "il hele_ 4 


Hi. 


L. Blur. Blzſs us ! Here's a whole Regiment of Livecies,' Coatths, and Fs. 
Flambeay's, at the Door ! The Fops'of the 'Vown' have heang of a. Weds: % "x8 
ding, and are come in Maſquerade. = 


Enter Muſick playſhg , after them, Prince Frederick leading Mirzlts, Ca of 6 
leading Lm_ny ; dir Merlin, Diana, Mrs. Manage, Brittoon, Pages, _ | 
ootmen, all in Maſquerade, Sir Morga comes in, all in Mourgifng > Webs | 
born, azd Olivia. 


Sir Mer. Hearing of a high Wedding, $ Sir, we made bold (ﬆ the raping; | 4 
is) to give you Joy. Sir, Are not you the Bridegroom ?- 1". 


"Y 


Tere. Where's your Bride, Sir? Ha! ha! ha! | a Zr og! ' ahi 
Sir Mer. 'Ay, ay, where's your Bride ? - | ; WES VE ; 
_ Sir Row. What's that to you, Sir, Coxcomb? | -j 
Sir Mir. Hum-—= How the Devil came he to know me now nn I this b- 
Keverend Gentlewoman your Lady, Sir ?, p* 
' Sir Row. Ounds, they come to_ mock us ! Hark ye, hark- ye Faws A 


+ drums, if. you--are Men, -ſhew your Faces ; if Apes, play over your Monkey - 
"Tricks, and be gone, d?yehear,? We are not 2t_ kifure for Fooliog: 
Geo. Be but at teiſure, Sir, to parton ( George kycels )* this: 0ne Diſobe- * 
+dience of my Life, -anc all the reſt ildedicate to pleaſe and humour you, Sir, ; * 
Lam marry*d. - CPs of þ {9s $4 
Sir Row.” 'W hat the Devil's that to me, Sit. | 


SS 3» 


»* » MD » »' Þ wy» 


Geo. Do not you know'me, Sir. ? | —_ 

Sir Row. No, Sir, nor don't care. to kiow® any Cach flanoting Chxrombs, | [ 

.Geo. Look on me, Sir.. [Looks 0 him, knows him, g0es away, and” rarrns,” | 
. Sir Row. Hum; hun; bom |. ——— 

Tere.” 16is your: Son, Sir, yaur ——_— Son, Who- has av d your Lite from 
Inſolence ? 
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_ Ssr Row; Hum — Tereſa | | "As 

' L. Yow.. How, Tereſia ! what robbd we of my Intended” HuSband F Oh "P a” 
dave f undone ! [Falls int) a Chair, i ; 


Sir Row, And haſt thou after 211, ſerved me ſuch a Rogik $'T1ick, thou un- 0 4 
gracious Varlet ? 'What Cucko!d thine own Father ! © a 
Geo. Oh dovnos frown,.I canuo: bear your Anger Here will 1 ink [LP 
ever till you Pardon.me.., P Claſps big Kneet# 


£0 


. Sir-Rows: Look-— look —— now cannot I be angry. with the” #2 M | 


George-o— But hark ye, Sirrah, ;this is a damn'd Trick*of yours. 
hs $ir, 1 faiigd my:Xouth was fitter for ber than your Age, and you*lÞbe as 
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” Lifere © "hen niy Brother Gwj ee? Rs. |: 
bale wants your Pardoitz, my Bother Metis, 
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ne Tabk {i Rerenhe, 1 reltqrae * 
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d .onpre Wit then "woken fad, ii Pll 
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holy Sic "TIF you'in Moores for 
7 for Perſon « of Quility tha IvAST 


CE 9" 


me; "as like as if he fame. 


tion If Fr aka wn. Comtr, 2nd Ws 

Io Hunt, and Horſe-mat FI 

| mf/Righeto you, an cog - nr with 
Fire .. BT Res” " 


! og Fou't ; cr PRion He bt I 1 

a Woman; bh Fil give you teaye to viſit her. " wa 02 "ang 

lafitte Were all agreed, apd that The Fiddles arc here,;; achaigs 
Meet - heart, tho* thau-hait oabeoitcokeke? 


L: T. akes Top, G early ear oor Yourihr, w6, 


'Ge0;: wit aſe per? Here, Kr. { Wa) 


INT rhere' ances on: ps 


EL < &< o _ 


WIS AL EU C ue CGuUuE GE cc 


* 3 wr oo 


| . | | 2 wo MT _ oP bats poet: Dot 6 - Wes PESTS % - LEE : i co! i "REFS. OY "I \ » TREF 4 ah < . , I ae Pd 


